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A Change in the State of Affairs at the 
Caſtle of Contentment. 


S ſoon as the Governeſs, had 
diſmiſſed Mrs. Suſan from her 
preſence, ſhe ſent for the Curate; and, 
without either heſitation or ceremony, 

charged him with having taken unwar- 
| rantable liberties with her niece. To 
this, he pleaded not guilty ; and that, 
in ſuch poſitive, and ſolemn terms, as 
Vor. II. B removed 
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removed the very ſhadow of ſuſpicion, 
notwithſtanding all Mrs. Suſan had ſaid. 
But, juſt as every thing was again on 
the point of wearing the face of com- 
poſure and tranquillity, the Governeſs, 
very unfortunately, aſked Myrtle, if he 
had ever attempted to addreſs her niece, 
on the ſubje& of love. This was an 
unlucky queſtion, to one, whoſe tongue 
was ever faithful to truth, and whoſe 
heart gloried in its integrity. He was, 
therefore, obliged to acknowledge, that 
he had addreſſed her as a lover; but, 
as he hoped, the encouraging a virtu- 
ous, and honourable love was no crime, 
he thought it unneceſſary to ſoften cen- 
ſure by any apology, beyond that of a 
polite, and reſpectful ſubmiſſion, of the 
Juſtice of his proceeding to her judg- 
ment and mercy, 


He 


The Cux ATE of CovenTRY. 3 


He had no ſooner made this confeſ- 
ſion, but the Governeſs ſaid, in the vio- 
lence of rage, O, thou hypocrite ! 
Thou impoſtor ! Thou villain Have 
I harboured a ſnake in my boſom ?— 
Have I given ſhelter to the perfidious 
ſeducer of my innocent niece?—O, mon- 
ſter of ingratitude! Get thee hence, 
never more to diſgrace theſe territories, 
with thy hateful preſence ; but, be aſ- 
ſured, I will purſue thee, with unremit- 
ing vengeance.” 


Myrtle uſed his utmoſt endeavours, 
to moderate her anger, but in vain; for 
ſhe was deaf to all entreaty, and loſt to 
all reaſon. When he found this to be 
the caſe, he offered to retire, imagining 
it moſt prudent to let her paſſion ſub- 
ſide, and wait for a more favourable 
opportunity, to vindicate his conduct, 

B 2 As 
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As ſoon as ſhe perceived this, ſhe or- 
dered him, in very peremptory terms, to 
quit the caſtle inſtantly; which he found 
himſelf obliged to do, without being 
able to obtain a ſight of the adorable 
object of his ſoul's felicity. 


When the Governeſs had ſettled this 
point, ſhe went to her niece, and up- 
braided her with having carried on a ſe- 
cret intimacy with Myrtle, contrary to 
her duty, and injurious to her honour: 
and, in the heat of her paſſion, made 


uſe of ſeveral expreſſions, which we do 


not chuſe to repeat. Poor Miſs South- 
ern, not long able to ſupport the vio- 
lence of her aunt's treatment, and 
the ſhock her delicate frame received 
when ſhe was acquainted with Myrtle's 
arbitrary diſmiſſion, fainted away, and 
fell from her chair on the floor. 

This 
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This circumſtance abated the anger 
of her aunt, by alarming her fears, for 
ſhe really loved her. And when ſhe re- 
covered, ſne did not attempt to renew 
her reproaches, for fear of occaſioning a 
relapſe. But, when ſhe ſaw her reſtor- 
ed to her ſenſes, ſhe endeavoured to rea- 
ſon her out of her imprudence (as ſhe 
called it) in encouraging the addreſſes 
of one, ſo much beneath her in rank and 
fortune: and, very artfully ſtrove to 


_ extinguiſh any favourable prepoſſeſſions 


ſhe might have indulged for the Curate, 
by awakening her pride. The young 
lady was too much affected to make any 
reply, and therefore, concealed what ſhe 
thought, as well as what ſhe felt on this 
occaſion, Nor, did her aunt venture 
to make any further examination into 
the affair, being ſatisfied with the dil- 
covery, and happy in the thought of 
B 3 having 
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having cruſhed it in its infancy, as ſhe 
imagined, 


The Curate went to the parſonage as 
ſoon as he left the caſtle, greatly diſtreſs- 
ed with what had happened; but felt 
more for his dear Laura, and the conſe- 
quences likely to happen to her, from 
her aunt's violence of temper, than he 
did for himſelf. The circumſtance of 
his being baniſhed from the caſtle, was 
made public ſoon after his departure, 
either through the impertinence of cu- 
rioſity, or the joyous exultations of the 
malevolent Mrs. Suſan; who now ſaw 
things in the track ſhe wiſhed, ſtill en- 
tertaining hopes of carrying her point 
at laſt with the Curate. | 


Myrtle had now no hopes of converl- 
ing again with Miſs Southern, but by 
letter ; 


n 
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letter; and even this ſeemed to be im- 


practicable, as he knew not by what 
method to convey a letter to her, with 


a certainty of its going ſafe to her hands. 
While his mind was in this perplext 


ſituation, the clerk of the pariſh made 


him a viſit, having heard what had hap- 
pened at the caſtle; and, therefore, out 
of the abundant goodneſs of his heart, 
went to offer his ſervice, fearing he might 
be under ſome difficulties, on account of 
his ſudden removal. This was a lucky 
circumſtance to the Curate, as he knew 
that Gaffer Jefferies (for that was his 
name) was a very friendly, honeſt man, 
who had been peculiarly attached to 
him from his firſt entering on the Cu- 
racy; and having given many inſtances 
of his ſtrict integrity, Myrtle determin- 


ed to make uſe of his aſſiſtance, to con- 
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vey a letter to Miſs Southern, knowing 
he had always free acceſs at the caſtle, 


He accordingly made Gaffer Jet- 
feries acquainted with the ſervice he 
might do him; and after enjoining him 
to inviolable ſecrecy, requeſted the fa- 
your of his conveying a letter to Miſs 
Southern. Ay, my dear, good meaſ- 
ter,” ſaid the old man, I'll do all I can 
to ſerve you, and be proud of the office, 
for you've been the kindeſt, and the 
beſt meaſter I ever had, and I've be- 
longed to the church, boy and man, full 
fifty years. Beſides, I know there can 
be no harm in carrying a letter, for 
they ſay, as how, that the Governeſs 
only forbid you the caſtle yeſterday, be- 
cauſe ſhe found you'd a mind to marry 
her niece; and there's no crime in that 
methinks, if you love ſhe, and ſhe 

loves 
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loves you. But, a- lack- a- day! times 
are ſtrangely altered of late. When I 
was a young man, love was quite ano- 
ther thing, to what it is now-a-days. If 
a couple fell in love with each other, 
they told their minds freely and honeſt- 
ly, without hypocriſy or deceit; courted 
a-while till they knew one anothers 
tempers, they then ſtruck a bargain, 
fixed the day, the parſon finiſhed the 
ceremony, and the buſineſs was done, 
without any further trouble. But now, 
the lord have mercy upon me! they 
make ſuch a fuſs about equalſhip (as 
they call it) and money, and the lord 
knows what, that they make the young 
folks crazy, before they come together, 
and that's the reaſon they continue ſo 
the reſt of their lives. There are very 
few happy matches now-a-days, my 
good meaſter, the more*s the nity ; but 
B 5 how 


10 The CugArE of Covewxrtey. 


how ſhould it be otherwiſe, when peo- 
ple marry for money, and not for love? 
When I married my Bridget, we had 
but ſix pounds between us, beſides a 
young heifer, and a ſcore of ſheep, and 
yet, with the bleſſing of God, we've 
done well, and brought up ſixteen chil- 
dren, and given 'em all a little learning; 
and tho' ve been married near forty 
years, I love my old girl now, as well 
as 1 did the firſt hour, and ſo I ſhall if 
we were to live together forty years 
longer. To be ſure, Bridget's a little 
obſtinate ſometimes, and will do as ſhe 
pleaſes, but ſhe's a good woman, and ſo 
I have always found it beſt to ſubmit, 
and let her have her own way.” 


« Well, my good friend,” ſaid the 
Curate, who waited with impatience for 
the end of his tale, tho' he was unwill- 


ing 
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ihg to interrupt him, * if you will wait 
while I write a letter, I will commit it 
to your care, for a ſpeedy and faithful 
conveyance.” So ſaying, he left the 
Clerk, and retired to his chamber, where 
he wrote a letter to Miſs Southern, 


which the reader will find in the next 
chapter. 


B 6 CHAS 
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CHAP. II. 


Containing a Letter from the Curate, ts 
Miſs Southern, 


*© My Dear, Miſs Southern, 


HAVE always endeavoured to be- | 

lieve, that preſent' diſappointments, 
and diſtreſſes, are the ſources from 
whence ariſe our future felicities: That 
they are productive of infinite benefits 
during our pilgrimage on earth, I am 
well aſſured, ſince they inſtruct us in 
the exerciſe of our virtues, and add 
experience to knowledge. The unkind- 
neſs of your aunt, and the miſery of 
being cruelly ſeparated from thee, thou 
adorable excellence, is an afflicting trial, 
which almoſt baffles that fortitude of 


mind, 
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mind, and that unſhaken philoſophy, #1 

I once thought I poſſeſſed. It is a diſ- ia 
appointment ſo unexpected, as will teach 15 

me the uncertainty of all ſublunary en- if 
joyments, and, by arming the mind i 
againſt ſelf-confidence, lead me to ſuc- N. 
cour that diſtreſs in others, which I 1 
now experience myſelf. 4 

4 

O! moſt angelic creature! What I ny 
ſuffer for your preſent ſituation, beggars | 1 
all deſcription, But, receive comfort 1 | 
from the pleaſing expectations admini- 'Y 
ſtered by hope; and do not yield to | 1 
affliction without reſiſtance, ſince it is 
the firſt document of prudence, never to | j i 
deſpair | Providence, I truſt, will one inl 
day reſtore us to each other, becauſe "Hh 
| the bond of our friendſhip and affecti- 1 
on is virtue. What a change ſince yeſ- 9 
| terday! I then enjoyed the happineſs "NF 


©. 


n 
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of beholding, and converſing with thee ! 
I then claſped thy lovely hand, ſenſible 
of thy friendſhip, and, as I flattered my- 
ſelf, in poſſeſſion of thy love, While I 
was with thee, I poſſeſſed every thing; 
but now, O torture! I am poor indeed, 
and have nothing left to ſupport my 
anxiety, but the ſweet remembrance of 
that felicity, you have given me! Let 
me, however, flatter myſelf, that I ſhall 
ever be preſent to your mind, and, in 
that thought, I will endeavour to be 
happy. What would I not give, to 
hear that ſoft, irreſiſtible perſuaſion, 
which was wont to dwell upon thy lips; 
and which, impreſſing itſelf to my heart, 
| gave birth to the moſt rapturous ſen- 
| ſations. 


| Be aſſured, my deareſt creature, that 
| this ſeparation will not efface thy image 
| from 
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from my heart, nor ſhall I ever think of 
thee, but with emotion. I have reſolu- 
tion and fortitude to ſuffer every cala- 
mity but the loſs of thee, nor can I eyer 
be completely wretched, while thou art 
my felicity. To ſee thee, but for a 
moment, would give me inconceivable 
ſatisfaction; and, to know that thou art 
not miſerable on my account, would 
almoſt diſſipate my preſent anxiety. 
O! my deareſt love, for ſuch I muſt 
call thee, fortify thy mind againſt ima- 
ginary, as well as real evils; neither ag- 
gravate calamity by deſpair. 


Let me hear from thee; it will com- 
fort my ſoul. I am aſſured of thy love, 
thy faith, and thy truth; and, there- 


fore, I do not ſolicit any confeſſion, 
which the delicacy of your ſex may wiſh 


to conceal, or the preſcriptions of deco- 
rum 
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rum not conſiſtently authorize. Adieu, 
my love, - my life, - my ſoul. Say that 
thou art ſtill mine, and I ſhall be happy. 
I will pray for thy peace of mind; 1 
will offer the moſt grateful acknow- 
ledgments to heaven, for the bleſſing I 
receive in thee! Once more, I beg to 
hear from thee; I ſhall wait with anxi- 
ous impatience till I do. Ir is the im- 
patience of an affectionate friend; it 
is the impatience of the moſt ardent 
and ſincere lover; it is the impatience 
of your 


MryrTLE.” 


8 CHAP. 
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HAF. III. 


Containing a Letter from Miſs Southern, 
to the Curate, 


S ſoon as the Curate had finiſh- 

ed the letter, which the reader 

has ſeen in the laſt chapter, he diſpatch- 
ed Gaffer Jefferies with it to the caſtle; 
who was too well acquainted with the 
nature of the buſineſs, to hazard a diſ- 
covery, by any incautious conduct. The 
old man went according to his accuſ- 
tomed manner, and did not venture to 
give Miſs Southern the letter, till he had 
an opportunity of doing it with ſafety. 
Her heart felt unuſual tranſport, when 
ſhe read the ſuperſcription, knowing it 
was from Myrtle; and what ſhe experi- 
enced 
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enced when ſhe peruſed the contents, is 
much better imagined, than deſcribed, 
She read it over and over again, with 
unremitting eagerneſs, except, that ſhe 
was often obliged to ſtop and wipe 
thoſe tears away from her lovely eyes, 
that flowed at the emotions of joy, and 
ſometimes of grief. The earneſtneſs, 
with which he begged for an anſwer, 
and the impatience with which he de- 
clared he ſhould wait till he received 
it, made it neceſſary for her to be guilty 
of no delay; but as ſhe conſidered it 
might occaſion a diſcovery, if ſhe de- 
tained the old man, while ſhe wrote an 
anſwer, ſhe ordered him not to wait, 
but whiſpered, that ſhe would bring a 
letter to his houſe as ſoon as poſſible, 
for him to convey to the Curate. The 
old man took the hint and departed, 
and ſhe retired to her chamber, and 

wrote 
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wrote the following letter, which, when 
ſhe had finiſhed, ſhe herſelf, carried to 
Gaffer Jefferies, who was waiting at 
home for her arrival, and, who inſtant- 
ly ſet forward to the parſonage with it, 


« Dear Mr. Myrtle, 
EVER, till this moment, did 1 
find it difficult to expreſs my ſen- 
timents on any occaſion. I now confeſs 
myſelf at a loſs! But, why ſhould 1 
heſitate, or withold that from you, 
which gratitude demands of me? Cul- 
tom forbids that I ſhould ſpeak my 
mind freely, becauſe I am a woman. 
Say, is it juſt, that cuſtom ſhould ren- 
der me ungenerous, or inſincere? It is 
jurely, a miſtaken notion in my ſex, to 
make a point of concealing their ſenti- 
ments from thoſe they love. This con- 


duct is, I fear, founded on a falſe idea 
| of 
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of delicacy. Men, it is true, are ſeldom 
pleaſed with our confeſſions of love, be- 
cauſe it renders their conqueſts eaſy, 
which, are therefore, unjuſtly conſider- 
ed of no value, or importance. I can 
believe, that there are many inſtances, 
where it may be imprudent for women 
to diſcloſe themſelves too ſoon, ſince 
few men are to be truſted, But, there 
is an ungenerous meanneſs in ſuſpicion. 
Thoſe who ſuſpect the ſincerity of others, 
are generally guilty of inſincerity them- 
ſelves. That I entertain more worthy 
notions of thee, I honeſtly confeſs. It 
thou art falſe, it is greatly to be lament- 
ed, that hypocriſy ſhould wear ſo fair a 
form. I will believe, that thou art 
true, ſince in thee, I have found that 
wiſdom which J ſought, and learnt to 
know the importance of that virtue ! 
have acquired, Shall 1 then, after this, 
be 


The CuraTE of Coventry. 21 


be aſhamed to declare my attachment to 
thee? Shall I ungenerouſly conceal 
| that, which known, will, I flatter my- 
{ ſelf, contribute to your happineſs? No, | 
I will not. I place confidence in your 1 
friendſhip, and in your honour, becauſe i 
cannot believe thou wilt forfeit either = 
the one, or the other. To ſay, that I 
do not give you the preference, in my 
eſteem, of all other men, would be to Mt 
conceal an acknowledgment, of which I Ci 
think thou art worthy. 1 


—— — - i — 


* 
4 
1 

4 


You ſay you feel for my preſent ſitua- | 
tion; ſo do I for yours. Mine, is only 0 
diſtreſsful, while it deprives me of that Wl 
telicity I enjoyed in your preſence, 
Thoſe golden moments are vaniſhed ! 

They fled in haſte, and alas! they will 
never return! By me, they will never 
be forgotten. I am forbid, ever to ſee 

thee 
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thee again. It is a cruel prohibition 


Moſt inſupportable, becauſe it involves 


you 1n diſtreſs, as well as myſelf. Were 
I the only ſufferer, I ſhould be content- 


ed; but, while I know, I have been the 


original cauſe of your mind's uneaſineſs, 
my miſeries multiply! It will be ſome 
alleviation of what I now ſuffer, to 
know that you ſupport yourſelf with a 
degree of courage, equal to that wiſdom 
and fortitude,.you once poſſeſſed. Aſ- 
ſure me of this, and I will no longer 
pine in ſubjection to ſorrow, but uſe the 
utmoſt efforts of reaſon, to reſtore my 
mind to ſome degree of reſignation and 
peace. 


I have not been able to learn, by what 
means our intimacy was known to my 
aunt; certain it is, we were betrayed, 
either by the inadyertency of ignorance, 
or, 


aan 
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or, the ungenerous ſuggeſtions of male- 
volence. But, I confeſs, I am not 
aſhamed of my attachment, ſince it had 
its foundation in virtue, and was encou- 
raged under the dominion of honour. 
My only hope is, that I ſhall live in 
your remembrance, ſhould our ſepa- 
ration be eternal. In that thought, I 
will endeavour to fix my happineſs.— 
Farewell,—I am, moſt ſincerely, 


Yours, 


LAURA SOUTHERN.” 


CHAP, 


— 
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H 


Containing various Particulars, neceſſary 
to the Hiſtory, however inſignificant in 
themſelves. 


Y the friendly aſſiſtance of Gaffer 
Jefferies, the lovers were enabled 

to carry on an epiſtolary correſpon- 
dence ; which greatly relieved their 
diſtreſſed minds, and was the means of 
rendering their ſeparation more ſupport- 
able, than it otherwiſe would have 
been. But, alas! this alleviation of their 
miſery was of a very ſhort duration ! 
For, notwithſtanding the cautious con- 
duct of old Jefferies and Miſs South- 
ern, it was ſoon diſcovered, by the 
watchful Mrs. Suſan, who immediately 
1 made 
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made the Governeſs acquainted with 
itz in conſequence of which, poor 
Miſs Southern underwent a ſecond, and 
ſeverer chaſtiſement from her aunt, and 
was obliged to promiſe, on her honour, 
neither to write to Myrtle, or receive 


any more letters from him, while he re- 
mained in the country. 


Notwithſtanding the Curate's diſmiſ- 
ſion from the caſtle was ſoon publicly 
known, the Governeſs had the policy to 
conceal the real cauſe from her brother, 
for two reaſons: The firſt, becauſe her 
pride would not ſuffer her to have her 
conduct called in queſtion by him; and 
the ſecond, as ſhe was apprehenſive the 
violence and obſtinacy of his temper, 
might tempt him to treat his daughter 
with a ſeverity ſhe wiſhed to avoid. 
When the *Squire was acquainted with 

Vor, II. :C Myrtle's 
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Myrtle's baniſhment, he attributed it to 
another cauſe, in which he and Colraine 
exulted not a little. For as the one had 
aſſerted, that the Governeſs was in love 
with the Curate, the other imagined, 
what had happened, aroſe from ſome dil. 
agreement betwixt them, and, being 
perfectly ſatisfied with that opinion, he 
never made any further inquiry. 


This laſt ſtroke of the malevolent 
Mrs. Suſan, left our lovers diſtreſt, 
without the proſpect of one favourable 
hope to flatter their expectations. Old 
Jefferies was denied all further admil- 
ſion at the caſtle; ſo that all communi— 
cation was now cut off; while the 
doubts, and uncertainty reſpecting the 
ſituation and welfare of each other, prov- 
ed the perpetual aggravator of their ca- 
lamity. At length, their impatience 

and 
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and anxiety led them to venture on a 
meeting at the clerk's, whoſe houſe 
was ſituated within the diſtance of half 
a mile from the caſtle. This was fre- 
quently repeated, for Miſs Southern had 
an opportunity of walking out every 
forenoon, after her aunt retired to her 
ſtudy; which indeed, had been her cuſ- 
rom, in fine weather, long before her 
intimacy with the Curate. 

The uncertainty of all human felici- 
ty, was never better exemplified, than in 
the inſtance juſt recited ; for, while the 
lovers thought themſelves happy and 
ſecure in this innocent indulgence, they 
had the mortification to find their meet- 
ings were diſcovered, by their old 
friend, the vigilant Mrs. Suſan ; who, 
(as ſhe knew her duty, and did not chuſe 
to betray her truſt, as has been hinted 

C 2 ſometime 
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ſometime ſince) acquainted the Gover- 
neſs of her having detected Miſs South- 
ern, in a freſh inſtance of diſobedience, 


This circumſtance, enraged the Go- 
verneſs, beyond every method of recon- 
cilement on the part of the Curate; and 
ſhe ſaw it would be impoſſible to break 
the attachment, and ſecure her niece, 
by any means, but that of removing 
him from that part of the world. The 
difficulty of effecting this point, at firſt, 
appeared impracticable; but ſhe at laſt, 
reſolved - on an expedient, which pro- 
miſled ſucceſs, This, was to write to 
the rector of the pariſh, and ſolicit him 
to withdraw Myrtle from the curacy. 
In order to obviate every objection to 
this requeſt, ſhe offered to pay the 
curate's ſalary herſelf, provided the old 
one was removed immediately, and 
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another placed in his room. Thus pro- 
poſal, produced a ready compliance with 
her requeſt; for the rector was a man 
of a mercenary diſpoſition, notwith- 


ſtanding he had two very good livings, 
beſides other church preferments of pro- 
fit and honour, He therefore, ſoon 
ſent another clergyman from Oxford, 
to take the curacy and diſcharge poor 
Myrtle. This proceeding, was greatly 
cenſured by the principal pariſhioners, 
who ſent a petition to the rector, ſet- 
ting forth their approbation of Myrtle, 
and abhorrence of that ſeverity, with 
which he had unjuſtly been treated; 
concluding, with the moſt perſuaſive 
ſolicitations, that he might be re-inſtat- 
ed. The rector, paid no other reſpect 
ro this petition, than giving for anſwer, 
* that, as his power was abſolute, he was 
not accountable to any one for his con- 

C 3 duct, 
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duct, and therefore, ſhould not comply 


with the requeſt.” An anſwer, penned 
in the language of a lordly prieſt ! 


This inſtance of perſecution, came 
very unexpectedly ; notwithſtanding 
which, it only gave Myrtle uncaſineſs, 
as he ſaw it would unavoidably remove 
him from that part of the world, an 
deprive him of the hope, of ever ſecing 
the lovely object of his wiſhes again. 
This was a conſideration, which greatly 
ſtaggered that reſolution of mind, he 
once thought capable of reſiſting every 
tempeſt of human affliction. But, as 
no ſagacity can elude the viciſſitudes of 
fortune to which mortals are liable, he 
reſolved to ſtand this diſtreſsful trial 
with reſignation, and a portion of pru- 
dence: and fortitude, conſiſtent with his 
character as a man, and a divine. 

He 


5 


The CuxATER of CovewrTRy. 31 


He was now deſtitute of employ, and 
had nothing to depend on for a ſupport, 
but the emoluments of his fellowſhip. 
It therefore, became neceflary for him 
to quit Coventry, in order to go in 
ſearch of preferment. The inhabitants 
of the pariſh, ſenſible of his worthineſs, 
and of the undeſerved perſecution he 
had met with, ſolicited him, in the moſt 
friendly terms, to remain amongſt them, 
and generouſly offered to give him 
every poſſible aſſiſtance; which he refuſ- 
ed, after making the moſt grateful ac- 
knowledgments; having reſolved to go 
to London, to a fellow collegian, who 


had been preſented to a living there, a 


ihort time before he left Oxford, to go 
to Coventry. 


This friend, he doubted not, would 
have it in his power. to give him the at- 


C's | ſiſtance 
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ſiſtance he wanted, and probably, have 
ſufficient intereſt among the clergy of 
the metropolis, to obtain him a curacy. 
In purſuance of this plan, he forwarded 
his cloaths and other effects for Lon- 
don, and determined to walk thither 
on foot, to ſave expences; as the ſtate 
of his finances was in no very flouriſh- 
ing condition, having conſumed more 
money by ſettling himſelf at Coventry, 
than he had gained there, during his 
ſhort reſidence. After taking an affec- 
tionate leave of all thoſe who had ſhown 
him any civility, he waited ſeveral days 
at the clerk's houſe, in longing expec- 
tation of obtaining an interview with 
his beloved Laura; but finding every 
method of communication impoſſible, 
he was at laſt, obliged to proceed on his 
journey, without enjoying that happl- 
neſs; having firſt wrote a letter to her, 

which 
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which he committed to the care of Gaf- 
fer Jefferies, beſeeching that worthy 


3 A 

man, to comfort her in his abſence, and | 
ſend him an account of her welfare, as 4 
often as opportunity offered; for he ap- i 


prehended, the old man would have no 
difficulty in gaining admiſſion to her, 
after his departure was known, | 
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CHAP. V. 
A little longer than the las. 


H AVING ſet Myrtle forward on 


his journey, we ſhall leave him 
to purſue it, and return to the caſtle, in 
order to make the reader acquainted 
with what happened there, after his 
departure. 


The Governeſs had taken care to in- 
form herſelf of every minute circum- 
ſtance relative to Myrtle's conduct, from 


the time the new curate arrived, and, 


conſequently, was no ſtranger to his de- 
parture for London. As ſoon as this 
was known to her, ſhe began to be ap- 
prehenſive, that Miſs Southern, from the 


violence 
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violence of love, might be tempted to 
follow him: She did not, however, 
venture to make the young lady ac- 
quainted with her ſuſpicions, but con- 
tented herſelf with ſaying every thing 
ſhe could invent, to poiſon her mind 
againſt him; hoping, by degrees, to 
eradicate her love, and render him in- 
different to her. 


As for poor Miſs Southern, her mind 
was greatly diſtreſſed, betwixt the obli- 
gations of duty, and of love. She heard 
of Myrtle's departure, with the utmoſt 
concern and anxiety, but ſhe had the 
prudence to conceal her ſorrows, leſt 
the knowledge of them, ſhould again 
awaken the anger and reſentment of the 
Governeſs; whoſe violence of temper, 
and arbitrary diſpoſition, was greatly 
dreaded by her. On the afternoon of 

CW e 
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that day Myrtle left Coventry, ſhe ob- 
ſerved from her chamber window (whi- 
ther ſhe had retired to indulge her grief ) 
a man ſtanding at the garden gate, who 
continued there ſo long as to attract her 
notice, and though it was too diſtant to 
diſcover who it was, ſhe thought he fre- 
quently held ſomething in his hand, 
through the bars of the grate, which 
looked like a letter. This excited her 
curioſity, diſtreſſed as ſhe was, and 
tempted her to quit her room, and walk 
to the place; where, to her great ſur- 
priſe and joy, ſhe found the clerk's eldeſt 
fon, ſtanding with the letter in his 
hand, which Myrtle had left for her 
with his father; who being afraid of at- 
tempting to go to the caſtle again, had 
contrived this method of conveying 1t 
to her; knowing that her chamber win- 
dow fronted the gate, and therefore 

imagined, 
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imagined, that his ſon could not wait 
there long unobſerved by her. As ſoon 
as ſhe had rewarded young Jefferies for 
his trouble, ſhe haſtened to her chamber, 
and peruſed the contents of the letter, 
which were as follow. 


« Thou deareſt Idol of my Soul, 


ATR hack Snithed er decreed 1 


am doomed to wander in ſearch of 
bread, far diſtant from thy preſence 
unknowing whether I ſhall ever ſee thee 
more! Hard fate, indeed! But, I will 
not deprive myſelf of hope, for my truſt 


is in the mercy of heaven! The hand. 


of misfortune, 1s at preſent upon me, 
yet, peradventure, I may reap advan- 
tage from my ſufferings. I regard not 
the ſmiles of fortune; I will not be 
wretched ; my wiſhes are but few; nor, 
do I languiſh for any felicity, beyond 


what 
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what thou canſt beſtow. Thou art, in- 
deed, denied me for a time, but, I will 
not perſuade myſelf it will be for ever. 
Something tells me, we ſhall meet again, 
to part no more. The expectation of 
this ſhall comfort me in diſtreſs. I 
build my hope in a confidence of your 
integrity. Be aſſured, thou deareſt 
creature, I ſtand immovable, in my re- 


ſolution, to love you 'till life's lateſt 


breath. Thus reſolved, 1 deſpair not of 
ſupporting myſelf, under every afflicti- 


on, with indifference and ſecurity. 


Be not wretched by your concern for 
me; let not my abſence. diſtreſs you; 
but if ſorrow ſhould force you to drop 
an anxious tear, let not your perlecu- 
tors know of your mind's uneaſineſs, 


leſt they ſport with your anguiſh, and 


make your miſery their delight. Let 
your 
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your virtues be the guardians of your 
honour. If, in my abſence, you ceaſe 
to regard me, and beſtow your heart on 
another, my fate will be ſealed in end- 
leſs wretchedneſs. I doubt not your 
ſincerity. You will not relinquiſh your 
faith, while you are aſſured I preſerve 
mine; our love then, is fixed to all 


eternity! When you have an oppor-. 


tunity of ſeeing Mr. Jefferies, he will 
acquaint you how to addreſs a letter to 
me, if inclination ſhould lead you to 
grant me that favour. I waited in vain, 
to ſee thee, before I left Coventry, but 


would have been a comfort to me; bur, . 


as it is, I will reſign myſelf to my fate. 
May heaven protect thee in my abſence! 
Farewell! moſt adorable excellence 
Forget not your poor, 
Mynxrlz.“ 

She 


deſtiny denied me that happineſs; it 
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She had but juſt finiſhed reading this 
letter (at the concluſion of which, ſhe 
wept immoderately) before the Gover- 
neſs entered her room ; who, finding 
her in tears, very naturally inquired into 
the cauſe of her ſorrow, which the other 
very frankly explained ; concluding, 
with ſaying, that however ſhe might 
ſtand condemned for diſobedience, ſhe 
had found it impoſſible, not to think of 
Mr. Myrtle with regard, as well as 
not to grieve at his ſeparation from her, 
though ſhe had endeavoured to the 
contrary.” 


And ſo,” ſaid the Governeſs, with 
fome warmth, you are determined to 
love this fellow, in defiance of every 
thing I have ſaid to the contrary ?”— 
Madam,“ replied Miſs Southern, 
wiſh it was in the power of my will, or 


of 
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of your commands, to prevent it, as it 


has proved the ſource of ſo much unea- 


ſineſs to you, and unhappineſs to me. 
Why have we not our inclinations in 
greater ſubjection? Why have they an 
irreſiſtible influence over us, ſince we 
are made miſerable by their dominion ? 
I would willingly obey you, was it in 
my power; but, alas! I fear it is not, 
and I muſt endure the conſequence.” 


* You muſt,” returned the Gover- 
neſs, „and ſo you intend to follow this 
fellow, and marry him, do you?“ — 
* No, madam,” replied Miſs Southern, 
that is a ſtep I never will take. 1 
have been led to regard him, by inſen- 
ſible influence; but, I am not ſo loſt 
to the obligations I owe my parents and 
you, as to proceed to the completion of 
ſuch an act, without your knowledge. 

I am 
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I am too ſenſible of my duty and obedi- 
ence to do this; and, I am well afſured, 
he has too much honour to perſuade 
me, or even wiſh me to do it.—O ma- 
dam!” continued ſhe, burſting into a 
flood of tears, and falling on her knees, 
at her feet, if I have erred, it was 
without deſign, therefore impute it to 
my. weakneſs! If I have been guilty 
of a crime, let your generoſity pardon 
the offence ſurely, there is ſome mercy 
due to repentance.” 


The Governeſs was greatly, affected, 
at ſeeing her niece in tears, and in ſuch 
an imploring poſture; for, to ſay the 
truth, ſhe was of a forgiving temper, 
notwithſtanding her addiction to paſſi- 
on; ſhe, therefore, kindly raiſed her 
from the ground, and embracing her 
with WET: tenderneſs, faid. « ſhe woul:! 
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overlook what was paſt, provided ſhe 
would never attempt to elope in pur- 
ſuit of Myrtle, or think of taking any 
meaſures to marry him, without her 
knowledge and conſent.” To theſe in- 
junctions, Miſs Southern readily ſub- 
ſcribed, pledgirg her honour for the 
faithful obſervance of them; and thus, 
was peace reſtored again, 


But, notwithftanding the promiſes 
Miſs Southern had made her aunt, the 


old lady was not without her doubts, 
reſpecting the ſincerity of her intention 
to fulfill them. She knew the weakneſs 
of female reſolution, in caſes of this 
nature; and ſhe alſo knew, that, by 
how much the ſoul is more noble and 
generous, by ſo much 1s the force of the 
paſſion of love more affectionate and 
uncontrolable ; and hence, the reſolved 

: ro 
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to keep a watchful eye over her; for, 
though ſhe had never any reaſon to ſuſ- 
pect her niece's obedience and integrity, 
ſhe knew not how far inclination might 
overpower the reſolutions of fidelity. 
And, as ſhe doubted not, but the ſtep 
ſhe had taken, of ſeparating the Curate 
from her, would, in the end, be the 
means of encreaſing her love for him, 
rather than abating it, ſhe determined 
to embrace the firſt opportunity, oi 
marrying her to ſome perſon of rank 
and fortune, in order to avoid that dil- 
grace to her family, which, ſhe idly 
believed, muſt be the conſequence ot 
her marrying the Curate. But, this re- 
ſolution ſhe thought proper to conceal, 
till time ſhould enable her to put it in 
execution, | 


Her 
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Her chief motive for this determina- 
tion, aroſe from that pride ſhe poſſeſſed, 
(and which, was conſtitutional and here- 
ditary) of wiſhing to raiſe the import- 
ance of her family, as ſhe uſually ex- 
preſſed herſelf, by ſettling an alliance 
with one ſuperior to her own, As her 
brother was not likely to have any more 
children, and as his only fon, Maſter 
Philip, promiſed nothing, but to diſgrace 
the family, all her hopes and expec- 
tations centered in her niece, whom ſhe 
flattered herſelf, ſhe ſhould be able to 
marry to ſome gentleman of title at leaſt; 
a circumſtance, in which ſhe exulted not 
a little. This, ſhe made no doubt of 
accompliſhing, as Mifs Southern was ſo 
deſirable a young lady; and, in re- 
ſpect to every other objection, ſhe con- 
cluded, the fortune ſhe had in her pow- 
er to beſtow, would render it impoſſible 

to 
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to fail of ſucceſs. As to the inclinations 
of the young lady, they were never 
thought of, being determined to accom- 
pliſh the gratification of her own vanity, 
without paying the leaſt attention to the 
future happineſs, or miſery of the per- 
ſon ſhe profeſſed ſo great a regard for. 


We cannot avoid remarking in this 
place, how ungenerous and unwarrant- 
able it is, for parents and others, either 
through intereſt, pride, or ſome other 
ſelfiſh motive, to endeavour to direct 
young perſons to enter into the matri- 
monial ſtate, with objects they cannot 
love; ſince marriage is the ſtricteſt tye 
of perpetual ſociability and friendſhip, 
which cannot be preſerved, without a 
mutual confidence, founded in an invio- 
lable integrity. True it is, that many 
act very inconſiderately, when left to 
their 
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their own direction; and, therefore, it is 
a mark of prudence, as well as of 
eſteem, to adviſe young perſons to uſe 
every precaution before they engage in 
that ſtate; as happineſs or miſery is the 
certain conſequence ; for, there is ſel- 
dom any medium : notwithſtanding 
which, it is greatly to be lamented, that 
parents are ſo ſeldom poſſeſſed of that 
tenderneſs and virtue, ſo eſſentially ne- 
ceſſary, when they attempt to direct the 
inclinations of their children, in the 
choice of partners for life; and which, 
ought to be diveſted of avaricious 
views. But moſt modern treaties of 
marriage, are founded on intereſt, with- 
out the leaſt attention to happineſs; 


which verifies the obſervation of Cowley. 


« Virtue now, nor noble blood, 
* Nor wit, by love is underſtood : 
« Gold 
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Cold alone does paſſion move; 
* Gold monopolizes love.” 


The idea of the conſequences attend- 
ing ſuch marriages, is ſhocking to ſeri- 
ous reflection; and, we may ſay with 
Ovid, 


Non pronuba Juno, 
Non Hymenæus adeſt, non illi Gratia 
lefto.* | 


_ — 


. ® Without connubial Jano's aid they wed ; 
Ner Hymen, nor the Graces bleſs the bed. 


CHAP. 
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E H A P. VI. | 


In which, the Reader overtakes the Curate 
on his Jounuey. An Account of a Per- 
ſon he met with on the Road, and many 
other Particulars, as entertaining as 
the Author conld make them. 


OOR Myrtle's uneaſineſs of mind, 4 
P increaſed every time he thought 

of the circumſtance which had occaſi- 
| oned his quitting Coventry; and though 
| he frequently endeayoured to rouze his 
| fortitude, in order to ſupport himſelf 
| under his affliction, the thought, that 
every ſtep he went, drew him further 
and further from his adorable Laura, 
| inwardly preyed upon his ſpirits. Some- 
| times his mind was ſo perplext and agi- 
Vor, II. D tated, 
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tated, that he ſtopt, not knowing which 
way to turn his thoughts, or what re- 
ſolution to take. The vehemency of 
his love, preſſed him to return to 
Coventry; but reaſon, and the ſituati— 
on of his affairs, directed him to pro- 
ceed on his journey. 


About three miles before he came to 
Warwick, he overtook a perſon on the 
road, who ſaluted him in very civil 
terms, and aſked how far he was going? 
Myrtle informed him (as it was near 
night) that he propoſed ſtopping at 
Warwick, till the next day. So do 
I” ſaid the other, © and, if you are not 
particularly engaged, I ſhall be glad of 
your company.” Sir,“ replied Myrtle, 
„ am entirely at your ſervice, and 
think myſelf happy in meeting with a 


companion, as I am rather a ſtranger to 
the 
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the road.” Then, I preſume,” ſaid 
the other, “ you are not one of theſe 
parts.“ I cannot ſay that I am,” re- 
plied Myrtle, though I have lived ſome- 
time in Coventry, but have quitted that 
place this day, and am going to ſettle in 
London,” J am going to London,” 
ſaid the ſtranger, © but, I ſhall firſt go to 
Stratford-upon- Avon, for a few days, to 
viſit an old acquaintance, otherwiſe, I 
ſhould be very happy in having ſo 
agreeable a companion on the road, pro- 
vided you travel on foot, which I always 
do, notwithſtanding I go to London 
every year.” „ am ſorry, Sir,” ſaid 
Myrtle, «you ſtop by the way, for, I aſ- 
ſure you, I ſhall travel on foot; which, 
I confeſs, is the effect of neceſſity, rather 
than inclination ; having met with a diſ- 
appointment, which has embarraſſed my 
affairs, and, therefore, I am directed by 
L> 2 prudence 


52 The Cox ATE of CovzxrRv. 


prudence, to avoid perplexing them 
further by any extravagance.“ 


« Give me your hand,” cried the 
ftranger in a rapture, *1 applaud the 
frankneſs of your confeſſion, ſince it 
proceeds from a generoſity of mind, 
which does you honour, and diſcovers 
an integrity of heart, highly commend- 
able. It is no diſgrace to walk on foot, 
if we cannot afford the expence of a 
coach. O, Sir, how glorious would it 
be, if mankind in general, would ule 
the ſame freedom of ſentiment, in the 
conduct of their affairs, as you have 
done in this trifling inſtance ; there 
would then, be no occaſion for that 
hypocriſy and deceit, which ſo univer- 
fally prevails amongſt all ranks of men.” 


« Your 
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“ Your obſervation is very juſt, Sir,” 
replied Myrtle, „it is a melancholy re- 
flection, that from a miſtaken notion of 
things, and a vain deſire of appearing, 
upon all occaſions, to be what we are 
not, we render falſehood more neceſſary 
than truth: and, it is greatly to be fear- 
ed, that moſt of the difficulties, under 
which we labour in this life, have their 
origin in this fatal ſubſtitution. Thus, 
do we often fail of happineſs, by pur- 
ſuing improper methods to obtain it. 
We are too apt to form falſe ideas of 
the degrees of diſtinction ſubſiſting 
amongſt men. The peaſant is not ſo 
inferior to the monarch, nor the monarch 
ſo ſuperior to the peaſant, as is general- 
ly imagined; all ranks of men are equal- 
ly reputable, with reſpe& to ſociety, 
provided their actions are under the in- 
uence of virtue. There is, alſo, a por- 

D 3 tion 
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tion of happineſs allotted to every man 
and, that which is within our power, 
is generally what is moſt ſuitable to 
our capacities and ſituations, could we 
prevail on ourſelves to think ſo.“ 


« Ah, my dear Sir,” replied the ſtran- 
ger, what you ſay is very true, but it 
is very ſeldom we can prevail on our- 
ſelves, to be attentive to thoſe truths, 
which oppoſe the gratification of our in- 
clinations and paſſions. Philoſophy dif- 
fers greatly in theory and practice. Few 
are bleſt with an underſtanding, in which 
all the repreſentations of things, are ab- 
ſolutely adequate to the forms them- 
ſelves. This is a juſtneſs of conception 
very rarely to be met with: nor, is it 
poſſible that it ſhould, without conſult- 
ing ourſelves upon every occaſion, and 


tracing out the ſubtile operations of na- 
ture, 
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ture, by obſerving the appearance, and 


the reſult of them in our own minds. 


Could we perſuade ourſelves to under- 
go this beneficial examination, we ſhould 
ſoon be diſguſted with thoſe ſenſual, and 
corrupt enjoyments (which are the ene- 
mies to true happineſs). by being con- 
ducted to the refined pleaſures. of rea- 
ſon; the ſublime and elegant ſatisfacti- 
ons of thoſe only, who, from reflection, 
are conſcious of their own worthineſs, 
and of that pre-eminence over the un- 


thinking part of mankind, which they 
lo juſtly merit.” 


We ſhall not trouble the reader, with 
the whole of the converſation betwixt 
our travellers, in their way to Warwick, 
but only remark, that Myrtle was great- 
ly ſurprized at the ſenſibility of his com- 
panion; whoſe conceptions were juſt, 
19 9 D 4 whoſe 
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whoſe underſtanding was extenſive, 
and, whoſe communication was perſpi- 
cuous: and this was the more extraordi- 
nary, and agreeable, as his appearance 
did not incline Myrtle to ſuppoſe him a 
man of ſuch abilities, as he found he 
really poſſeſſed. 


This perſon was remarkably tall, and 
thin; of a meagre countenance, and 
{allow complexion, with an aquiline 
noſe, rather ſingular in its projection. 
He wore his own dark coloured hair, 
which hung perpendicularly down, and 
did not diſcover the leaſt traces of the 
art of a modern French frizeur, He 
was dreſſed in a black ſuit of cloaths, 
rather the worſe for wear, and had with 
him, a ſmall bundle, which he ſome- 
times carried under his arm, and ſome- 
times on his walking-ſtick, over his 

| ſhoulder, 
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ſhoulder. Poverty ſeemed to have mark- 
ed him for her own, notwithſtanding 
which, he was rather cheerful than 
grave, and diſcovered a mind diſpoſed 
to eaſe and tranquility. 


When they arrived at Warwick, he 
conducted Myrtle to the ſign of the 
Three Tuns, a houſe, he ſaid, he always 
uſed, and which was the beſt inn in the 
town; kept, at that time, by one Mr. 
Wilmot, commonly called Beau Wil- 
mot, from his inattention to dreſs: A 
man of a good underſtanding, and poſ- 
ſeſſed of ſome humour, rather above the 


ſtandard of common inn-keepers ; nor, 


was he more univerſally known than 
reſpected, 


On their entrance, the landlord ſalut- 
ed the ſtranger, by ſaying, © what! my 
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ancient; my wit of Warwickſhire ; how 


doſt do, my hearty ? I told my daugh- 


ter, yeſterday, we ſhould ſee thee ſoon, 
for I know your trip to London, is ge- 
nerally about harveſt time. Well, my 
old boy, have your wits be-friended 
you? Is your budget full of old ſter- 
ling? Are we to laugh in the winter, 
my hearty ??—<T hope,” ſaid the ſtran- 
ger, 1 have that here (pointing to 
his bundle) will make my friends both 
laugh, and cry.“ A pox on your pic- 
ture, then, ſay I,” cries the landlord, 
* none of your crying ſtories for me; 
I'm for a merry tale, or none at all.” 


After the facetious hoſt had paſſed a 
few jokes with the ſtranger, he conduct- 


ed Myrtle and him into a room, where 


they were accommodated with ſuch re- 
freſhment as they ordered, As ſoon as 
the 
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the repaſt was over, the ſtranger ad- 
dreſſed himſelf to Myrtle, in the follow- 
ing manner: *1 perceive, Sir,” ſaid 
he, you view me with great attention; 
and I make no doubt, but your curioſi- 
ty is ſtrongly excited, by the ſingularity 


of my manner and appearance; and alſo, 


by the freedom with which J accoſted 
you on the road. If you have the leaſt 
deſire to ſatisfy it, and are diſpoſed to 
be attentive to a relation of my hiſtory, 
it will not only paſs the time away, till 
we retire to reſt, but may make you ac- 
quainted with many particulars, which 
may afford you ſome hints well worthy 
your notice.“ 


<« Sir,” ſaid Myrtle, * you have made 
me a pleaſing offer, and, I aſſure you, 
you cannot oblige me more, than by fa- 
vouring me with your hiſtory; for, I 
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confeſs, you have raiſed my curioſity 
greatly, which nothing can ſatisfy but 
the narrative you propole to relate; to 
which I am all attention.” 


The ſtranger bowed, and began his 
hiſtory, which the reader may be made 
acquainted with, by peruling ſome of 
the following chapters, 


CHAP. 
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„„ +: 


In which, the Stranger begins to relate the 
Hiſtory of his Life. 


6 OU muſt know, Sir,” ſaid the 
ſtranger, **that I was born at 
a ſmall village in the neighbourhood of 
Coventry, the name of which (to ſpeak 
in the language of the inimitable Cer- 
vantes) I do not chuſe to mention. My 
father was a clergyman, and the rector 
of the pariſh, By the emoluments of 
his living, and the income of a ſmall 
eſtate of his own, he was enabled to 
ſupport the dignity of his character, 
without being obliged to pay that ſer- 
vile obedience to his ſuperiors, which 
is the unhappy lot of many a worthy 

man. 
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man. He enjoyed not affluence, it is 
true, but he poſſeſſed an independency, 
which, though it left him unenvied by 
the great, was ſufficient to raiſe him 
above the contempt of his inferiors. 
Soon after he was inducted to his living, 
he married the daughter of a gentle- 
man, of ſmall fortune; a woman of 
an amiable diſpoſition, and exquiſitely 
beautiful, as I have been informed, for 
I never knew her. In leſs than twelve 
months after this union, I was brought 
forth. Oh! fatal birth! It was a cir- 
cumſtance, which, indeed, ſeemed to 
portend the misfortunes I have ſince 
endured ; for, that very hour, in which 
my mother gave me exiſtence, called 
her from this world, and all its cares.” 


Here, the ſtranger's tears, for a while, 


interrupted his narration, 
6c My 
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« My father was a good man,“ con- 
tinued the gentleman, * and, whether 
his great love for my mother, and re- 
gard for her memory; or, his conſider- 
ing me as the child of misfortune, ren- 
dered him peculiarly tender and indul- 
gent, J know not; but certain it is, he 
carried his kindneſs to an imprudence 
unlimited: An imprudence, which gra- 
titude forbids I ſhould cenſure, though 
it undoubtedly laid the foundation of 
my ruin. 


His attention to my education, hap- 
pineſs, and even pleaſures, were ſuch 
(till I was of an age to be ſent to the 
univerſity) that, I was inſpired with 
ideas, and filled with expectations, be- 
yond the reach of my capacity, or my 
fortune; and, indeed, inconſiſtent with 
reaſon, or common ſenſe, O moſt af- 
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fectionate and beloved parent,“ conti- 
nued the gentleman, with uplifted hands, 
* may thy bleſt ſhade ever reſt in peace: 
fatal as thy unbounded goodneſs was to 
me, it ſhall ever live in my remem- 
brance !”” Here, he was again obliged 
to interrupt the narration, by his tears ; 
while Myrtle, whoſe heart was as ſuſ⸗ 
ceptible of the nicer feelings, as any 
one's, wept to ſee him weep. 


« As ſoon as the novelty of the uni- 
verſity was over,” continued the gentle- 
man, I grew tired of the college dici- 
N I had been tutored in indolence, 
and eaſe, and conſequently, could not 
accommodate my mind to the drudgery 


of ſtudy. The auſterity of my precep- 


tors, was ſo different from that kind, 

uncontrollable treatment I had experi- 

enced during my reſidence with my fa- 
| ther, 
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ther, as to alarm my mind with endleſs 
fears. I conſidered their injunctions, 
as oppreſſive and inſufferable; I was 
ready to die beneath their frowns; k 
lived in terror under their ſmiles; and, 
as it was impoſſible for me to fix my 
attention to their commands, I could 
not deviſe any certain method, either of 
ſoftening the one, or fixing the other ; 


ſo, that my ſituation became irkſome, 
and deteſtable. 


“ negleted my ſtudies; I under- 
went the reproaches of my tutors; 1 
gave 1nto the follies and vices prevalent 
at Oxford (which, by the by, were not 
far behind thoſe of the capital) with no 
view, but that of diverting my mind 
from diſagreeable reflections. I endur- 
ed puniſhments for my tranſgreſſions; I 
ſuffered ſhame; I repented; I tranſgreſ- 

c ſed 
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ſed again; till at laſt, I was conſidered 
as incorrigible, and, accordingly, ex- 
pelled the college, My father heard of 
this circumſtance, with the utmoſt aſto- 
niſhment and concern; for, though 
complaints of my behaviour had been 
frequently tranſmitted to him, I was too 
well acquainted with his fondneſs and 
partiality for me, not to know how to 
awaken his credulity : traitor, as I was, 
to virtue, and to truth. 


«© Immediately after my expulſion, I 
retired to an inn, in the city; where ! 
reflected on my folly with horror. Fear, 
and ſhame, forbid me to return to iy 
diſconſolate father; though he generoul- 
ly, and kindly ſolicited it, with every al- 
ſurance of an indulgent pardon. It was 
what I wiſhed, but, the conſciouſneſs of 
guilt overpowered the force of inclina- 
tion. 
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tion. The defpicable light in which I 
viewed myſelf, ſtifled every good deſign, 
before it could well take place in my 
confuſed, and diſtracted mind. The 
image of my much-injured father, was 
ever before me, ſurrounded with hor- 
rors. I reſolved, at laſt, not to return 
to him, leſt I ſhould again, diſgrace him 
with my follies; offend him by inſo- 
lence, the conſtant champion for vice; 
or, exhauſt the remains of his ſhattered 
fortune, which had been ſo greatly in- 
jured by his indulgence, and my extra- 
vagance. | 


As I refuſed to comply with his re- 
queſt, of returning home, I every mo- 
ment dreaded his approach; and, there- 
tore, found it neceſſary to retreat to 
lome place of ſhelter, where I might, if 
poſſible, not only hide me from him, 
but 
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but from myſelf. 1, accordingly, dif- 
poſed of what effects I had at the col- 
lege (which amounted to no inconſider- 
able ſum) and determined to pitch my 
tent in London. 


6e had ſtill, one difficulty to ſurmount, 
before I could well accompliſh this de- 
ſign; and, which had eſcaped my reco]- 
lection, through the confuſion of my mind. 
This, was the parting with the landlord's 
daughter, at the inn, whoſe youth, and 
beauty, had, for ſometime before, attract- 
ed my attention, engaged my eſteem, and 
I may ſay, my love. She had ſhewn me 
great civility; was ſtrongly attached, and 
had given me every reaſon to think ſhe 
preferred me to every other lover, for 
ſhe had many. I had promiſed to marry 
her; and, therefore, when ſhe found I was 
going to quit Oxford, ſhe embarraſſed 


my 
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my reſolution, by her fondneſs, and 
diſtreſs. 


«I explained the neceſſity of my ſud- 
den removal, in the moſt aggravated 
colours; I acquainted her with the miſe- 
ry of my ſituation. All this, only in- 
creaſed her profeſſions of love, which, 
at laſt, ended in an offer to go with me, 
and be a partner of my miſery and mis- 
fortune, Her generoſity won upon me 
greatly, for I really loved her. I could 
not refuſe her; ſhe was the object of 
my firſt love; and, that was a conſi- 
deration ſufficient to give influence to 
her importunity, notwithſtanding the 


perplext ſituation of my mind, and my 
affairs, 


«As ſoon as I gave my conſent to her 
going with me, ſhe went and packed 


up 
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up what things ſhe thought proper to 
take with her, and which could be ſafe. 
ly conveyed away, without endangering | 
a diſcovery of our intention. We left 
Oxford the next morning by day-break, 
and arrived in London in leſs than ſeven 
hours, from the time of our ſetting out. 
During the journey, ſhe reminded me 
of my promiſe to marry her, and 
ſtrongly ſolicited it. Had my mind 
been perfectly free, and at eaſe, I was 
too young, and too thoughtleſs to re- 
flect on the conſequence of any action, 
before I put it in execution, I found 
her preſence diverted me from reflecti- 
on, and relieved the anxiety of my 
mind. I had no deſire to take any ad- 
vantage of the weakneſs of her ſex; or, 
of that attachment ſhe had ſhown to 
me: TI was not abandoned in my diſ- 
poſition, notwithſtanding my love of 

eaſe, 
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eaſe, and of pleaſure, had carried me to 
ſuch diſobedient, and unwarrantable 
extremities. 


J do not wonder,” ſaid Myrtle, “at 
your not taking any unjuſt advantage 
of the lady's attachment to you. If your 
love was pure, you certainly could have 
no ſuch deſign; for the dictates of a ge- 
nuine, and diſintereſted love, hold no 
aſſociation with ſuch ungenerous inten- 
tions : but, I beg pardon for the inter- 
ruption.”—The gentleman bowed and 
proceeded. 


Not to tire you with particulars, I 
yielded to her requeſt; we were married 
that very day at the Fleet; a place where 
marriages were then permitted. As 
ſoon as the ceremony was over, we pro- 
cured a private lodging, and, as I 
changed 
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changed my name, I doubted not, but I 
had rendered all inquiry after me, fruit- 
leſs, and ineffectual. The happineſs of 
being united to the obje& of my wiſhes, 
diſipated every anxiety : I had embark- 
ed in a new ſcene of life, which, of 
courſe, gave riſe to a new train of idea. 


«I am now come to a part of 
my hiſtory,” continued the gentleman, 
cover which I wiſh to draw a vail; but, 
it is impoſſible, as it is ſo immedi- 
ately connected with the ſubſequent 
part of it.“ 


Here, he was obliged to ſtop again, 
having burſt into a flood of tears, which 
greatly affected Myrtle; but, whether 
he wept to keep the gentleman compa- 
ny, as he did, in the laſt inſtance, we do 
not take upon us poſitively to affirm: 
And, 
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And, though the reader is not yet ac- 


quainted with the cauſe of the gentle- 1 
man's ſorrow, he may weep with him, if . 
he chuſes it. And, that he may not ex- ml” 
cuſe himſelf, by ſaying, he would have 1 
done ſo, if a proper opportunity had of- = 
fered, our humanity will not let us * 


withold it from him; we ſhall, therefore, 
make a pauſe, by putting an end to this 
chapter here, leaving it to him, to act 
as he pleaſes. 


' + 1 
| © 
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c HAP. VIII. 


In which, the Gentleman continues bis 
Hiſtory. 


A FTER a ſhort pauſe, the gen- 
tleman recovered himſelf, and 
proceeded as follows : 


Had I been capable of reflection, 
I muſt have been completely miſerable 
on a review of my folly. Firſt, in 


meriting an expulſion from the univer- 
fity. Secondly, in flying from the tor- 


giveneſs of an indulgent parent. And, 
laſtly, by marrying in the precipitate 
manner I did, when I had no proſpect, 
even of ſupporting myſelf, after the 
money I then had was expended. But, 

alas 
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alas! theſe difficulties might have been 
overcome, had not an unexpected cir- 
cumſtance completed the meaſure of 
misfortune. How ſhall I name it, with- 
out offending your delicacy? I had 
ſcarcely been married a week, before I 


tound, to my unſpeakable ſurpriſe, and 


mortification, that my wife had no pre- 
tenſions to that generoſity, and tender- 
neſs of affection, with which I had 
treated her. I was infected with the 
worſt of diſeaſes, which, however im- 
prudent I had been in other reſpects, 
could only be placed to her account; 
nor, was it long, before I had undoubt- 
ed proofs, of her having made a prac- 
tice of proſtituting herſelf, in common, 
to ſuch of the univerſity ſtudents as fre- 
quented her father's houſe, 


1 Never 
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* Never was the old ſaying better 
verified, that, one misfortune ſeldom comes 
alone, than in this inſtance. But then, 
my misfortunes were not accidental, 
but the effects of my own imprudence, 
This conſideration increaſed their weight 
to a degree, almoſt inſupportable. ] 
grew wild with the horrors that ſur- 
rounded me; I ſaw my folly in its moſt 
aggravated colours; I reproached my 
wife with her treachery, and deceit; 
-with her want of honour, and her 
want of virtue. She fell on her knees 
at my feet, and made a full confeſſion, of 
what I was too well convinced of be- 
fore: ſhe ſued for mercy and forgive- 
neſs. What could I do? What ſhould 
I have done? I will not be aſhamed 
to tell you what I did—I forgave 
her.” 


« Then 
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« Then you acted nobly,” cried My r- 
tle, with ſome emotion, © notwith- 
ſtanding you ſacrificed your prudence 
to your generoſity; and if ſhe was not 
loſt to every ſenſe of virtue, ſhe was 
firmly yours, for ever. But I beg par- 
don for the interruption,” The gen- 
tleman proceeded. 


After reaſon had, in ſome meaſure, 
conquered grief, my firſt ſtep, was to 
endeavour to get ourſelves reſtored to 
perfect health; which, in a ſhort time, I 
accompliſhed, though at the expence of 
the greateſt part of my little ſtock, My 
wife ſhewed me great kindneſs, and | 
ſtrove upon every occaſion to convince iq 
me of her repentance, and gratitude, ] 1 1 
never reproached her. My love returned. | 
Bur, alas! my money was ſoon exhauſt- is 
ed; and I ſaw poverty, diſtreſs and ruin, | 8 

| E 3 making 
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making their approach with haſty 
ſtrides, I contracted debts I was un- 
able to pay; the patience of my credi- 
tors laſted but for a time; my troubles 
increaſed daily; I was ſoon a priſoner in 
the Fleet. 


„ My fituation was now horrible 
beyond deſcription! I was deprived of 
liberty; I breathed unwholeſome air; 
J was deſtitute ot the common neceſſa- 
ries of life, except ſuch as I could pur- 
chaſe by the ſale of my cloaths; in the 
diſpoſal of which, I became the prey of 
thoſe harpies who frequent priſons, and 
live by taking every advantage of the 
diſtreſſed. When my own things were 
all gone, my wife cheerfully parted with 
her's; but even theſe, laſted but a 
| ſhort time. We were both incapable of 
getting any thing by labour, which 

| many 
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many do in that place, by following their 
various profeſſions. Hunger ſtared us in 
the face, and death was not far behind us. 
I gave myſelf up for loſt. I conſidered 
the calamity I then ſuffered, as a juſt judg- 
ment, for my folly and diſobedience. I 
ſhuddered at the thought of applying to 
my much-injured father for relief; and, 
therefore, I reſigned myſelf to my fate, 


One night, as I ſat contemplating 
on my diſtreſſed ſituation, my wife (who 


had left me unperceived) entered the 


room in haſte, and, running to me with 
great eagerneſs and joy, preſented a few 
flullings, which, ſhe held in her hand, 
laying, here, my dear, we are not yet 
undone; here is comfort, for a time, 
however.” This was ſo unexpected, 
that my ſurpriſe, and the importunate 
cravings of hunger, prevented my mak- 
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ing any inquiry, about the means by 
which this relief was procured. I in- 
ſtantly purchaſed ſome victuals, to which 
we both fat down, praiſing the Almigh- 
ty for his goodneſs and mercy. 


« We made uſe of our little ſtore, 
with the ſtricteſt oeconomy. I begged 
my wife would inform me, to what 


friend I was obliged for this bleſſing, 


but without ſucceſs; for, though I con- 
ſtantly repeated my inquiry, ſhe always 
cvaded giving me a direct anſwer, I 


probably, ſhould not have continued 
this requeſt, had I not perceived, that 


the ſupply was frequently renewed. 


This circumſtance made me ſo impor- 
tunate, that, ſhe was at laſt, obliged to 
comply with my ſolicitations z which 


me did, by informing me, that the fear 


of our both periſhing with hunger, had 
drove 
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drove her to the wretched alternative, 
of leaving me as often as neceſſity re- 
quired, to proſtitute herſelf in the neigh- 
bourhood of the Fleet, to ſuch as chance 
directed to her embraces. 


“My horror, on this diſcovery, is not 
to be deſcribed! I was ſenſible, on 
every view, that it aroſe from our dread- 
ful neceſſity, and not from the depravi- 
ty of inclination ; and, therefore, though 
I condemned the action, I was inclined 
to applaud the motive. She conſiderec 
herſelf the author of my diſtreſs and 
miſery; and hence, ſhe was willing to 
purchaſe me relief, even at this unwar- 
rantable expence. It was a conduct 


unparalleled! The world would have 


condemned it, had they known it. I 
endeayoured to behold it in the molt 
favourable light; notwithſtanding which, 
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it multiplied my miſeries; and, chuſing 
rather to ſuffer death, than the repeti- 
tion of ſuch proftitution, I ſtrictly for- 
bid it. The conſequence of this prohi- 
bition was fatal. We were ſoon in want 
of the means of a ſupport again; under 
which calamity, my wife languiſhed but 
a few days, before death put an end to 
all her troubles. Peace to her ſoul! 
Falſe as ſhe was at firſt, ſhe at laſt 
ſhewed an attachment to me, which 
w1ll ever live in my remembrance: for, 
as I held her in my arms, juſt expiring, 
the graſped one of my hands with un- 
common eagerneſs, and, with a look full 
of tenderneſs and affection, ſaid, as ſhe 
breathed her laſt, „O love! what will 
« become of thee!” This inſtance of 
her concern for me, in the very mo- 
ment of her diſſolution, cut me to the 
ſoul; it ſealed a pardon for all her tranſ- 

greſſions; 
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greſſions; and I would gladly have re- 
linquiſhed every flattering expectation, 
to have reſtored her to life.“ 


Here, the gentleman wept very much, 
and ſo did the Curate; and the Author 
of this Tale will be greatly diſappoint- 
ed, ſhould it ever come to his know- 
ledge, that the Reader did not weep to 
keep them company. 


While I was weeping over my life- 
leſs companion in affliction,“ continued 
the gentleman, “and bewailing her mi- 
ſerable exit; a friend, who had ſome 
knowledge of my diſtreſſes, prior to my 
impriſonment, and, who had traced out 
my ſituation by inquiry, came to my 
apartment, and brought me the news of 


my father's death. This ſhock would 


have rendered me inconſolable, had not 
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my friend very kindly interpoſed. He 
informed me, that, notwithſtanding my 
diſobedience, my father had left me in 
full poſſeſſion of his effects; that my 
liberty might be obtained immediately, 
by making my creditors acquainted with 
this circumſtance ; eſpecially, as I had 
it in my power to give ſecurity for the 
ſums I owed, till I could retire to War- 
wickſhire, and ſettle my father's affairs. 


The diſtrefſed ſituation I was then 
in, both of body and mind, rendered 
me incapable of performing this taſk ; 
which my friend, therefore, undertook 
to execute; firſt ſupplying me with 
money, for the neceſſaries I then wanted, 
and the burial of my wife; to whom, I 
paid the laſt honours, with unfeigned 
ſorrow. In a few days, I was releaſed 
from confinement, my friend having 

| given 
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given ſecurity for my obligations! 1 
once more enjoyed the bleſſing of liber- 
ty; the importance of which, 1 never 
truly experienced before, 


« It was ſometime, ere my health 
and ſpirits would permit me to take a 
journey to Warwickſhire; and, when I 
did, I had the mortification of finding 
my father's affairs in a worſe ſituation 
than I expected; which, on examinati- 
on, I found to be the conſequence of 
his unlimited indulgence of my inconſi- 
derate extravagance. I diſpoſed of a 
{mall eſtate, which he had, and the reſt 
of his effects, his library excepted. 1 
then returned to London, and acquit- 
ted myſelf of every obligation; after 
which, I found my whole ſtock amount- 
ed to no more than two hundred and 
ſixty odd pounds; a ſum, inſufficient to 
ſupport 
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ſupport me long, without an applicati- 
on to buſinels. 


The miſeries I had ſuffered, taught 
me to attend to the counſels of pru- 
dence; and hence, I concluded, that the 
capital, where folly and diſſipation ſur- 
rounded me on every ſide, was, by no 
| means, a fit place, for one of my years 
| (being then, only in the twenty-ſecond 
| year of my age) I, therefore, thought it 
beſt to retire from temptation, to the 
place of my birth, where there was a 

probability of my being able to recover 

the dignity of virtue; and, by a future 

good conduct, make ſome attonement 
| to heaven, for my crimes and follies. 


— —— — — — 


e put this ſcheme in immediate exe- 
cution, and received the applauſe of 
my father s friends; who, out of reſpect 

to 
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to his memory, ſhewed me much kind- 
neſs and eſteem. I uſed my little ſtore, 
with great care and prudence, with a 
view, that it might laſt, till I ſhould be 


able to find out ſome method of ſup- i 
porting myſelf. The only thought that i 
ſtruck me, for the accompliſhment of 1 
this end, was to apply myſelf to my x 
former ſtudies, in order to complete $ | 
what I had neglected at the univerſity, .M 
I purſued this reſolution, with inde- I 
fatigable induſtry and attention, and, I AM 
reaped the reward of my labour, by ac- b | 
quiring that improvement I ſought for; . 
which, would have rendered me com- Fl 
pletely happy, could I have blotted from L | 
remembrance, the 1dea of thoſe pangs I 1 
had occaſioned in the breaſt of an in- Y 
dulgent parent; and, that diſtreſs, which, 4 
partly. through my folly, had brought 1 
my wife to a miſerable end. | LL 
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In this ſituation, I tranſlated ſeveral 
of the Claſſics, and, at length, ventured 
to try the force- of my own genius, in 
ſome original compoſitions; which were 
approved of by a clergyman of my ac- 
quaintance, in the neighbourhood, who 
tranſmitted them to London, to a very 
worthy bookſeller, in St. Paul's Church- 
yard, ,who had the reputation of being 
the friend, and patron of ingenuity. 
Such I found him; and to his generoſi- 
ty, and friendly intelligence, I may truly 
ſay, I am indebted for the means of my 
preſent exiſtence, and happineſs. 


« You muſt perceive, Sir, from what 

I have ſaid,” continued the gentleman, 
*that my profeſſion is that of an author, 
in which, I aſſure you, I have met with 
great indulgence and ſucceſs from the 
public, True it is, indeed, that the 
profits 
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profits ariſing from my labours, are not 
ſufficient to beſtow affluence, neither 
do I wiſh for it; I enjoy the comforts of 
life; and having learnt to reconcile my 


mind to all events, with compoſure and 


tranquillity, I do not languiſh for any 
thing beyond what I poſſeſs. It is my 
cuſtom, once a year (at this ſeaſon) to 
go to London, with the produce of my 
labours; in the diſpoſal of which, I have 
never found any difficulty; for, as my 
writings have met with public appro- 
bation, I am never at a loſs for pur- 
chaſers. 


« Books of entertainment, and in- 
ſtruction, are the objects of my attenti- 
on; in which, I have always endeavour- 
ed to diſplay the deformities of vice, 
and the excellencies of virtue; hence, I 
have this ſatisfaction, that, if my labours 

have 
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have not contributed to reform the man- 
ners and morals of mankind, I have not 
rendered them worfe than I found them: 
nor, have I ever proſtituted my pen in 
defence of a wicked and contemptible 
adminiſtration, 


“Thus, you ſee, Sir, after a life com- 
menced, as it were, in folly and wicked. 
neſs, and ſuffering the ſevereſt afflicti- 
ons human nature is capable. of ſup- 
porting, I have, at laſt, arrived at hap- 
pineſs, by confining my expectations 
and deſires, within the compaſs of pru- 
dence and moderation; and, experience 
a felicity unknown to thouſands, by 
making the acquiſition of Knowledge 


my amuſement, and the cultivation of 


the mind my ſupreme delight.“ 


*You have then, arrived at that hap- 
pineſs,“ faid the Curate, which few 
Fg cver 
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ever enjoy; becauſe, the deſires and ex- 
pectations of mankind, are infinitely 
mote numerous than their attainments, 
and the capacity of imagination, much 
more extenſive than actual enjoyment : 
and, I am well aſſured, that, the miſery 
you ſuffered, in the early part of life, 
was the inſtrument of promoting that 
virtue, and that knowledge you now 
poſſeſs; and, that the experience of ca- 
lamity is neceſſary to our entertaining a 
juſt ſenſe of the value and importance 
of happineſs.“ 


As the gentleman had now finiſhed 
the account of his hiſtory, and it was 
come late, they both retired to reſt ; 


and, that the reader may have an op- 


portunity of taking a nap, if he likes 
it, we ſhall here put an end to this 
chapter, 

CHAP. 
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. 


The Travellers part, and the Curate pur- 
ſues bis Journey. A new Chara#tr is 
introduced. | 


N the morning, when our travellers 
aroſe, each expreſſed great concern, 
that they were to ſeparate here; as the 
gentleman was going to Stratford-up- 
on-Avon, as has been obſerved before; 
which, being out of the way, of the di- 
rect road to London, they were obliged 
to part at Warwick, the one for Strat- 
ford, and the other for Banbury, The 
Curate, however, gave the gentleman a 
direction, where to find him in Lon- 
don, and deſired he might ſee him, after 
he had ſettled his buſineſs, before he re- 
| turned 
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turned to Warwickſhire ; this the gen- 


tleman promiſed he would do, and, 


thus they parted. 


Nothing material happened to the 
Curate, in the way betwixt Warwick 
and Banbury, worthy notice; but, ſoon 


aſter he left Banbury, he miſſed his 


way, either through inattention, or, not 
being perfectly acquainted with the 
road. This circumſtance, gave him 
ſome concern, as he found night ap- 
proaching very faſt, and himſelf bewil- 
dered, where there appeared no method 
of extrication, but by returning back 
again. While he was muſing in this 
perplext ſituation, he thought he ſaw the 
appearance of a houſe, through an open- 
ing in the thicket, for he was encom- 
paſſed with trees, 


On 
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On a ſtricter examination, he found 
he was not miſtaken, but he could per- 
ceive no path that led to it; *till going 
back a little way, he diſcovered a nar- 


'row, winding track, where, ſcarce the 


mark of a foot-ſtep was to be ſeen; 
however, after purſuing it for ſome- 


time, which, in ſome places, he effected 


with difficulty (on account of the buſh- 
es and brambles) he arrived at the place 
he ſought for. 


The houſe, which was low, was ſur- 
rounded with a high wall, which ren- 
dered it almoſt inviſible, on a near ap- 
proach. It was fituated on a. riſing 
ground, with a wood near the back 
front, which ſtood to the North, and a 
pleaſant Noping lawn before, at the bot- 
tom of which, ran a ſmall, cryſtal rivu- 
let; and, on the other ſide, a beautiful 


proſpect 
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proſpect of the diſtant: country. As he 
approached the door, with an intention 
to have knocked, in order to inquire 
the way, he obſerved the following mot- 
to, from Virgil, written over it in large 
characters. | 


— Procul d I, procul efte profant ! * 


The ſingularity. of the motto, eſpeci- 
ally in ſuch an unexpected fituation, 
ſtruck him very much; and, he debat- 
ed with himſelf, ſometime, whether he 
ſhould venture to knock at the door, to 
inquire the road, or, endeavour to find 
it without; but, as his curioſity was 
greatly raiſed by what he had ſeen, he 
could not reſiſt the ſolicitations of his 
deſire, to ſee the inhabitants of this ro- 
mantic, and ſequeſtered Hermitage, for, 


a—. 


_ 


— — 


* Hence, ye profane! far hence begone ! 
Rs Mach 
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ſuch it appeared to be. He according- 
ly drew nearer, and knocked at the door, 
without further deliberation. After 
waiting ſometime, and finding no one 
anſwered, he ventured to knock again, 
and, that a little louder than before. In 
a few inſtants, a voice from within, 
called out, who knocks?” to which, 
Myrtle replied, a friend.“ That 
cannot be,” ſaid the voice, from with- 
in, I have no friend.“ J am a Chriſ- 
tian, then,” ſaid Myrtle, and, in want 
of your aſſiſtance; ſurely, that will in- 
duce you to open the door, and comply 
with my requeſt.” 1 ſhould have no 
objection to opening the door,” ſaid the 
voice, © were I not apprehenſive, that 
you come hither with ſome evil intentt- 
on; for, this place is far diſtant from 
any public road, and, conſequently un- 
frequented. From whence came you? 

« Banbury, 
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97 
5 Banbury, was the laſt place through 


which I paſſed,” ſaid Myrtle. © Then 
to Banbury you had better return,” re- 
| plied the voice. © That I would glad- 
iy do,” ſaid Myrtle, “were I ſure 1 
: ſhould find it; but, as it is ſo near 
4 night, I deſpair of finding my way 
E through yonder thicket for, it was with 
. infinite difficulty, I found my way out 
Jol it, juſt now.” Lou had no buſi- 
| neſs in it, that I can conceive,” ſaid the 
© voice, *I am a ſtranger to theſe parts,” 
5 1 Myrtle, © and, while I ſuppoſed 

I was, in the right road for Oxford, I 

bound myſelf inſenſibly encompaſſed by 
. a wilderneſs; which, for a time, I traced, 
Yin expectation of finding the road; till, 
Hat laſt, I found it as difficult to return, 
$35 to proceed.” © Are you on horſe- 
back, or on foot?” ſaid the voice. On 
| Foot,” replied Myrtle. Do you carry 
Vor. II. F any 
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any weapons of offence with you?“ ſaid 
the voice. * Not any,” replied Myrtle. 
« Swear that you do not,” ſaid the 
voice. That, is what I wiſh to avoid,” 
replied Myrtle. Why?” ſaid the 
voice, “art thou a Quaker?” No,“ 
ſaid Myrtle, © but I am a clergyman.” 
Then, you will lie, though you do 
not chuſe ro ſwear,” ſaid the voice. 
« Neither that, have I ever practiſed,” 
ſaid Myrtle, and, I am ſorry,” conti- 
nued he, that the diſtreſs of a bewil- 
dered, and benighted traveller, who is 
a ſtranger, ſhould lead you to ſuſpect, 
either his honour, or his virtue.“ A 
burnt child dreads the fire,” ſaid the 


voice; 1 have been ſo often deceiv- 


ed, that I endeavour to avoid it for the 
future.” Well,“ ſaid Myrtle, *I do 
not mean to deceive you, in any point, 
whatever; and, all the favour I aſk, is, 

to 


. 
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to be directed into the public road, or, 
to ſome houſe of entertainment, where 
I may be accommodated *till the morn- 
ing. If you deny me this, you are un- 
kind, though I am unknown to you, 
and you will oblige me to ſtay here, 
till day break; for, ſhould I wander in 
the dark, I may not be ſo ſecure from 
danger, as where I now am. For once, 
ſuppoſe yourſelf in my ſituation : what 
would you think of any one, who ſhould 
refuſe you what I now requeſt ?? 1 
know what I ſhould have thought for- 
merly, on ſuch an occaſion when I liv- 
ed in the buſy world, and converſed 
with men,” ſaid the voice, „but hav- 
ing long ſince quitted that, and them, 
my conduct, and opinion of things, is 
different from what it then was. The 
precaution I have uſed, would not ap- 


pear ſtrange, if you knew my reaſons 
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for it: however, I diſlike not your dif- 
courſe, nor will I ſuſpe& you. of any 
bad deſign; therefore, enter, whomſo- 
ever thou art; the voice of diſtreſs, 
ever awakens compaſſion in my brealt ; 
I will receive you to my habitation, in- 
to which, few ever ſet foot.” So ſay- 


ing, the door inſtantly flew open, and 


Myrtle was admitted into a garden; 
from whence, through a narrow walk, 
he was conducted to the houſe, which 
ſtood in the centre of the garden. 


The extent of the ground within 
the walls, was very conſiderable, and 
the whole fo defended, as to render the 
attempts of any invader, fruitleſs. and 
ineffectual. The garden was beautitul- 
ly laid out, both in reſpect to pleaſure 
and utility. The houſe was built with 


ſtone, the walls of which, were of an in- 
credible 
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credible thickneſs; but it contained no 
rooms, but what were on the ground 
floor. As ſoon as the gentleman had 
conducted Myrtle into the houſe, he 
ſtruck a light, and trimmed a lamp, by 
which means, Myrtle was enabled to 
ſee his perſon more perfectly, than 
when he was firſt admitted to him, as it 
was then quite dark. 


He was tall, well made, agrecably 


ence, His linen appeared to be re- 
markably fine, and he wore white ſtock- 
ings, though his ſhoes were tied with 
ſtrings. Though the whole of his dreſs 

F F-2 Was 


featured, of a cheerful countenance, bl! 
and appeared to be rather turned of fit- "1 

ty years of age. He wore his own hair, 50 
| ä unadorned with the embelliſhments of i 
art. His cloaths was of a light colour, 9 
| ; and ſeemed only formed for conveni- \ 
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was perfectly plain, it was, notwith- 
ſtanding, pleaſingly neat. 


After he had ſtruck a light, as before 
mentioned, he looked very attentively 
at Myrtle, and, at length ſaid, Sir, 
by your appearance, you ſhould be a 
gentleman; as ſuch, you are welcome 
to my habitation: The manſion boaſts 
of no ſplendor, but, to me, it ſurpaſſes 
the palaces of princes. If I admitted 


you with caution and reluctance, it was, 


becaule I have ſecluded myſelf, in this 
retirement, from the world; holding 
no converſe with mankind, for reaſons 
which I cannot mention. In this retreat, 
I am very rarely troubled, even with 
the impertinence of curioſity. The ſitu— 
ation is remote from any public road, 
and, conſequently little known, How 


you traced it out, through the wilder- 
neh, 
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neſs, does much amaze me; but, now 
you are here, you muſt be content to 
remain 'till the morning, for the way 
leading to the neareſt public road, 1s 
too intricate for you to find, but by 
day-light. Reſt ſatisfied, my homely 
fare is at your ſervice, and I give it with 
good-will.“ So ſaying, he ſpread a 
cloth, and brought out ſome bread and 
butter, a ſallad, and ſome fruit; which, 
being ſet on the table, he invited Myrtle 
to partake of; who gladly accepted the 
offer, being greatly fatigued and ex- 
hauited with walking, for the weather 
was exceeding hot. The gentleman 
went and fetched a jug of water, and 
then ſat down with him. 


During the time of this repaſt, the 
Hermit (for ſuch, in fact, he was) eyed 


Myrtle with great attention; and ſaid, 
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when it was over, „you ſeem, Sir, to 
be greatly fatigued; how far came you 
to day? - Only from Warwick, Sir,” 
replied Myrtle, and from Coventry 
yeſterday.” To what place are you 
bound?“ ſaid the Hermit. Firſt to 
Oxford, and then to London,” replied 
Myrtle. © Then, you came not the 
neareſt road, if you made Warwick in 
your way,” ſaid the Hermit. That! 
know,” replied Myrtle, but, as I was 
not confined to time, 1 choſe to ſee 
ſome of the capital towns, as I paſſ- 
ed through the country. The way 
hitherto,” continued he, * has been very 
pleaſant and agreeable, except, when | 
loſt myſelf in the thicket adjoining to 
your houſe; to which unlucky accident, 
you muſt attribute the trouble I have 
given you.” I am not diſpleaſed with 
it,” ſaid the Hermit, you are welcome, 

and 
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and let that ſuffice, for the ſum total of 
compliments and ceremony.“ You 
are very kind, Sir,” ſaid Myrtle, © and, 
I am ſorry I can only make you a ver- 
bal acknowledgment for your civility.” 
„Say no more,” ſaid the Hermit, I 
look not for compliments: If you are 
tired, and chuſe to repoſe yourſelf, I 
will conduct you to a place, where you 
may reſt your wearied limbs; but, you 
muſt not expect a downy bed; a matted 
couch, is all I can accommodate you 
with; for I uſe no other bed myſelf.” 
That is ſufficient,” ſaid Myrtle, but, 
I am not ſo fatigued, but I can wait 
till the time you uſually retire yourſelf; 
which, I imagine, is not fo early in the 
evening as this.” © No,” ſaid the Her- 
mit, „I do not retire in common ' till 
ten o'clock; nor, always at that time; 

F 5 for, 
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for, I frequently read many hours, after 
day-light is over. My reaſon for mak- 
ing you the offer I did,” continued he, 
* was from an apprehenſion, that you 
was over fatigued,” I am more fa- 
tigued in mind, than body,” ſaid Myr- 
tle, for, though I have ſeldom ſuffer- 
ed the changes and chances, in the at- 
fairs of this life, to give me any great 
uneaſineſs, I confeſs myſelf not proof, 
againſt ſome diſagreeable events that 
have lately happened.” I perceived,” 
ſaid the Hermit, © that your mind was 
uneaſy, and, that you were ſtruggling to 
get the better of ſome difficulty, Which, 
oppreſſed your ſpirits: But, be com- 
forted, Sir,“ continued he, © there are 
very few afflictions of long duration, 
to philoſophic minds: calamity is fel- 
dom eternal, Is the cauſe of your un- 

eaſincſs 
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eaſineſs a ſecret? if it is not, I beg 
to know it.“ 


The manner, in which this requeſt 
was made, was ſo polite and friendly, 
that Myrtle related the whole of his ad- 
venture at Coventry, without the leaſt 
heſitation or reſerve, except, that of con- 
cealing names; at the concluſion of 
which, the Hermit ſaid, “J confeſs, Sir, 
your ſtory has greatly affected me, and 
I pity you from my ſoul, becauſe I 
think you worthy of better treatment, 
than what you have met with: but, do not 
deſpair. If the young lady perſeveres 
in her attachment, you may come toge- 
ther, yet, notwithſtanding what has hap- 
pened; and, ſhould it, at laſt, prove 
other wiſe, you muſt endeavour to ſup- 
port yourſelf under the diſappointment, 

E without 
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without impatience. Conſider, Sir, 
that the difficulties under which you 
now labour, are not the reſult of 
any criminal conduct; therefore, you 
juſtly merit pity, and not reproach; 2 
circumſtance which cannot fail of at- 
fording you ſome comfort. I have ex- 
perienced a variety of difficulties, and, l 
may ſay, misfortunes; but, as they were 
the conſequences of my own vice and 
folly, the uneaſineſs, anxiety and remorſe 
I have ſuffered, has been ſuch, as I hope 
you will eyer be a ſtranger to. The 
artleſs manner in which you unboſomed 
yourſelf, has greatly prejudiced me in 


your favour,” continued the Hermit, 
* and, therefore, as it is yet too early 


to retire to reſt, I will, if you pleaſe, 
entertain you with a ſhort account of 


Myrtle 
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Myrtle bowed, and ſaid, he would 
willingly pay the ſtricteſt attention 
to it; whereupon, the Hermit began 
to relate his hiſtory, without further 
ceremony; the particulars of which, 


the Reader will find in the next 
chapter. 
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CHAP; X. 


lu which, the Hermit gives an Account 


of himſelf. 


AM an Engliſhman by birth,” 

faid he, © a circumſtance I record 
with infinite pleaſure; becauſe my coun- 
try, by the wiſdom of its legiſlator, ſup- 
ports the rights and priviledges of men, 
free from every invaſion, and ſets bounds 
to the oppreſſive attempts of arbitrary 
power. My Anceſtors were virtuous 
and honourable; they poſſeſſed the pro- 
fuſions of fortune, and were dignified 
by titles. They ſerved the ſtate, while 
they could preſerve their fidelity; but, 
when luxury and diſſipation introduced 


n ang diſloyalty, they had the 
wiſdom, 
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wiſdom, and the virtue, to relinquiſh 
their employments, and retire to their 
private ſtations; chuſing rather to be 
ſpectators of their country's ruin, than 
agents 1n 1ts deſtruction, 


„In my youth, I received what is 
falſely called, a polite education, inſtead 
of a learned one; for being an only 
child, I was too much encouraged, in 
the indulgence of my own wiſhes and 
inclinations z which led me to prefer 
the inſignificance of the former, to the 
importance of the latter: ſo that, I was 
nurſed in folly from my infancy, and, 
taught to purſue the deluſive blandiſh- 


ments of pleaſure, as the only means of 


procuring knowledge and happinels. 


Death, unfortunately deprived me 
of my father, ſoon after I was of age, 
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by which circumſtance, I became poſ- 
ſeſſed of a title, and an opulent fortune, 
before I had acquired knowledge ſuffi- 
cient to know the importance of either. 
Though 1 had never been ſubject to 
much reſtraint, I now conſidered my- 
ſelf free of every obligation. I rejoiced 
at my ſituation ; and, I beheld my own 
conſequence with admiration and won- 
der. All my wiſdom was founded on 
the precepts of folly and diſſipation, 
and all my virtue centered in an obedi- 
ence to pride, and the gratification of 
my own deſires, 


The impetuoſity of my temper, hur- 
ried me on to the commiſſion of num- 
berleſs extravagances, injurious to my- 
elf, as well as others; but the repetiti- 
on of the ſame follies, led me to deſpair 
of ever reforming my conduct; while 
vanity, 
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vanity, meanneſs and pride, prevented 
my ſeeing, that true greatneſs conſiſted 
in moderation, benevolence and huma- 
nity. I had been too much idolized, 
and indulged in my youth, to be able, 
in manhood, to correct thoſe habits that 
were not diſcountenanced then; for that 


is the propereſt ſeaſon for nature to ad- 
mit of it. 


In the midſt of all my ſelt-confi- 
dence and importance, I was frequently 
traduced, and diſappointed in my moſt 
deſirable expectations, by the artifice of 
others; becauſe, I wanted the wiſdom to 
conceal my own intentions, Notwith- 
ſtanding which, I was conſtantly ambi- 
tious, to gratify the wiſhes and deſires 
of thoſe who deſpiſed me for my libera- 
lity, and, were ſo baſe, as to convert the 
generoſity 
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generoſity with which I treated them, 
to my own diſgrace and ruin. 


* I conſidered my title and fortune, 
of no importance, but where both con- 
tributed to my own convenience and 

intereſts, reſpecting the indulgence of 
my pleaſures, and the gratification of 
my deſires, I was pleaſed with pomp 
and parade; and, as I enjoyed the 
means, ſo I wanted not the inclination 
to indulge, to the utmoſt extreme, in 
the faſhionable follies and vices of the 
times. Gaming, and a love of women, 
were my predominant paſſions z both 
which, I carried to the moſt extrava- 
gant lengths. By the former, I only 
impaired my own fortune ; but, by the 
latter, I involved many in diſtreſs and 
ruin; becauſe the indulgence of this 
paſſion, was not confined to one object: 

nor, 
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nor, will that ever be the caſe, where 
the mind gives way to an unreſtrained 
and unlimited gratification of this paſſi- 
on; for, nothing corrupts the ſenſes fo 
much, as a promiſcuous commerce; 
which, ſeldom or ever fails to alienate 
the heart from an affection to one ob- 
ject. And, hence it is, that variety be- 
comes neceſſary ; which, in the end (by 
being productive of numberleſs miſ- 
chiefs and inconveniences) creates ge- 
neral diſguſt, and a total diſreliſn for 
a paſſion, which, when indulged with 
one object only, under the dominion of 
a virtuous and mutual affection, is capa- 
bie of affording the moſt rational and 
ſublime ſatisfactions. 


Thus, like moſt of the young, un- 
thinking men of faſhion, I ſtudied the 
arts of gallantry and intrigue; violating 

the 


116 The CugArE of CovkEN TRV. 


the moſt ſacred ties of virtue and ho- 
nour; inſenſible of thoſe elegant and ſu- 
preme delights, reſulting from a chaſte 
and mutual love: For, certain it is, 
that an honourable love, has innumera- 
ble charms, of which, minds hackneyed 
by profligacy, can have no juſt idea. 


“ cannot ſay, that, in my purſuits 
after women, I ever entered into a cor- 
reſpondence with common proſtitutes, 
It was my glory to betray the innocent 
virgin, unexperienced in the wiles, and 
falſehoods of men. Such as theſe, I fre- 
quently ſeduced, and rendered miſera- 
ble, by my perfidiouſneſs : gaining ac- 


ceſs to their hearts, by pretended aſſur- 


ances of the ſincereſt love, and promiſes 
of conſtancy I never meant to preſerve; 


"till having artfully prevailed over the 
reſolutions of their virtue, I abandoned 


them 
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them to the mercy of a cenſuring 
world; to diſgrace and infamy, and 
every diſtreſsful calamity; receiving a 
pleaſure in triumphing over that miſery 
I had occaſioned. 


« It would ſhock your ſenſes, were I 
to enumerate the various inſtances of 
my perfidy; which, as I hourly repent 
of them, I hope for mercy at the hands 
of the Great Judge of all things. But, 
as one circumſtance of this ſort, 1s ever 
preſent to my remembrance, having 
made an impreſſion on my mind, never 
to be removed, I will acquaint you with 
the particulars. 


“Soon after the death of my father, 
it became neceſſary for his ſteward, to 
make me acquainted with the particu- 


lars of my fortune and effects. This, 
ſometimes 
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ſometimes obliged me to call on him, 
at his own houſe, which was ſituated 
near my country ſeat. In his abſence, 
I had frequently left meſſages with his 
daughter, a beautiful young virgin ; 
who poſſeſſed more modeſty, and ſweet- 
neſs of manners, than I had ever before 
beheld in any woman; at the ſame time, 
that ſhe was ennobled with that exqui- 
ſite ſenſibility, which is only peculiar to 
the moſt accompliſhed of men. The 
influence of ſuch powerful charms, and 
ſuch inimitable perfections, as ſhe was 
miſtreſs of, gave me ſome anxiety ; bur, 
all theſe together, were not ſufficient to 
bind me her captive. They inflamed a 
deſire of poſſeſſing her, but were inca- 
pable of inſpiring a virtuous love; fo 
loſt was I, to the luſtre of innocence, 
and every tender affection, natural to a 

mind 
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mind uncorrupted by diſſolute princi- 
ples, and a habit of vicious practices. 


e viſited her often, under pretences 
of having buſineſs with her father. On 
theſe occaſions, I converſed very freely 
with her; and, now and then, ventured 
to give a looſe to ſome ſtrokes of gallan- 
try, which, I flattered mylelf, would fa- 
cilitate the accompliſhment of my un- 
generous intentions: but, I was deceiv- 
ed; for, the ſeeds of virtue were too 
deeply rooted in her mind, to be eaſily 
eradicated. She was either too inno- 
cent to comprehend my meaning, or, 
too ſenſible to notice it; leſt it might 
have given me offence, and, in the end, 
proved injurious to her father. 


« She was ſo divinely beautiful, that 
I found my deſires increaſe every hour; 
and, 
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and, as they became more and more 
violent, they fixed my reſolution of poſ- 
ſeſſing her at all events. But, how to 
obtain this point, without matrimony, 
was the difficulty; for, her exalted mo- 
deſty, and ſeverity of virtue, weakened 
the force of every reſolution, and awed 
me on every attempt. Her father was 
in my power, but the fear of loſing her 
forever, by an endeavour to influence 
him to my purpoſe, prevented my mak- 
ing a trial. Violent meaſures promiſed 
no ſucceſs, and, therefore, I, at laſt, re- 
ſolved to uſe art, inſtead of force. 


J ordered her father to attend me 
with his accounts, at my villa; and, 
pretending that I had buſineſs which 
would detain him ſeveral days, I deſired 
he would bring his daughter to viſit 
me. Not ſuſpecting my intentions, he 

thought 


* 
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thought himſelf honoured by my con- 
deſcenſion, and ſeemed happy in com- 
plying with my requeſt; and, as I had 
treated the young lady with great civi- 
lity, and a profound reſpect, whenever 
I converſed with her, ſhe was not 
alarmed at the invitation, but came, 


fearleſs of danger, and unſuſpicious of 
my wicked deſigns. 


I beheld her approach with joy and tf h 
tranſport; which, however, I was care- Fl! i} 
ful to conceal, leſt it might awaken ap- _' 

18 
prehenſion, and, hence, fix too ſtrong a 1 j 
guard on that virtue I meant to ſeduſe. 1 
She now appeared more lovely than | ik 
ever; and, by being in my poſſeſſion, | 1. 
as it were, I made myſelf ſure of gain- 1% 
ing a conqueſt: but, the more I con- | 1 


verſed with her, the more I doubted of oy 
ſucceſs. I languiſhed for the trial, but N 
Vol. II. G I wanted 
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I wanted courage to put it in executi- 
on. There 1s, certainly, a divinity in 
virtue, that frequently ſupplants the 
machinations of vice, 


The third day after her coming to 
my houſe, I found an occaſion to ſend 
her father a day's journey, on ſome bu- 
fineſs, in order to have an opportunity 
of being alone with her. As ſoon as he 
was gone, I took her to a private apart- 
ment, under a pretence of ſhowing her 
the houſe, fully reſolved to ſeize her by 
violence, and effect my purpoſe. But, 
in the inſtant I was about to make the 
attempt, my courage failed, and I relin- 
quiſhed my deſign. 


« Various were the ſchemes I form- 
ed, for ſeveral days following, in hopes 
of carrying my point, but, without be- 
ing 
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ing able to ſucceed, or even make an 
attempt; *till chance threw a circum- 
ſtance in my way that removed thoſe 
obſtacles which had before diſarmed all 
my reſolutions, 


One evening, after having been en- 
gaged the whole day with her father, 
inſpecting his accounts, and ſome par- 
ticulars relative to my eſtate, I took a 
walk in my garden, which was very ex- 
tenſive, and, at ſome diſtance from the 
houſe; When coming to an alcove, ſi- 
tuated in the moſt retired part of it, I 
found the lovely object of my wiſhes, 
faſt a- ſleep. I ſtarted with ſurprize: I 
ſurveyed her with admiration : I bleſſ- 
ed the occaſion, which had given me an 
opportunity of accompliſhing my with- 
es, without oppoſition. I drew nearer, 
and found, to my unſpeakable joy, that 
G 2 ſhe 
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ſhe was not ſenſible of my approach. 
The day had been extremely ſultry (for 
it was in the month of July) and, as I 
imagine, ſhe had retired, through fa- 
tigue, to the alcove; where, the freſh- 
nels of the evening breezes, and the 
ſtillneſs of the place, had contributed to 
tie down her ſenſes with the ſilken cords 
of Morpheus, 


&« This circumſtance, was too invit- 
ing to be reſiſted. I ruſhed on her, 
without further heſitation. In an in- 
ſtant, ſhe was irrecoverably within my 
arms, and became a victim to the im- 
pulſe of my brutality. The violence, 
with which I ſeized her, rouſed her 
from the ſtate of inſenſibility, in which 
I found her. She ſtarted with amaze- 
ment and horror. She would have em- 
ployed her utmoſt ſtrength in reſiſt- 
| ance, 


A 
E. 
7 


The CuRaTE of CovenTRY. 125 


ance, had not the ſudden ſurpriſe de- 
prived of every power. She endeavour- 
ed to raiſe her voice for help, but, fear 
ſeemed to have difarmed her tongue. 
In ſhort, the attention which ſhe un- 
avoidably paid to an accident ſo new, 
and ſo alarming, conſpired to complete 
her undoing : For, notwithſtanding her 
ſtruggles, and the anguiſh ſhe diſcover- 
ed on this occaſion plainly evinced her 
deteſtation of ſubmitting to an indul- 
gence of my lawleſs paſſion; there, 
lomehow, or other, was nothing to re- 
ſtrain me from gratifying the warmth 
of it, to the laſt degree of deſire, but 
the eternal and unalterable rules of na- 
ture; which, at length, after repeated 
inſtances of my firſt provocation, con- 
lented to free her from the violence of 
my embraces. 
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% By this time, her ſenſes, having re- 
aſſembled themſelves to condole with 
her upon the violation of her honour, 
plunged her in an inexpreſſible ſorrow, 
She ſtill lay on the couch, in the alcove; 
and I queſtion whether her grief would 
ever have ſuffered her to riſe, had I not 
gently raiſed her up. The tranſports 
of pleaſure this adventure had given 
me, had not loſt their influence; and, 
therefore, I found myſelf intereſted in 
her diſtreſs of mind. I fat down by 
her, and folding her in my arms in the 
tendereſt manner, uſed my atmoſt en- 
deavours to ſooth her diſtreſs, by aſſur- 


ances of my affection ; by reiterated 


kiſſes, and convulſive embraces, 


I ſtrove to apologize for the vio- 


lence of my unruly paſſion, and the con- 
| ſequences it had produced. I addreſſ- 


ed 
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ed her in the moſt affectionate terms, 
and endeavoured to retain her mine, by 
the tendereſt blandiſhments ; for enjoy- 
ment had not yet created ſatiety. She 
heard all I had to ſay, with the ſtricteſt 
flence; and when I ceaſed ſpeaking, 
ſhe gently raiſed her head, and, fixing 
her eyes ſtedfaſtly upon me, ſaid, with 
great firmneſs and reſolution, O, Sir, 
you have undone me! You have taken 
advantage of an accidental circumſtance, 
and have moſt ungenerouſly robbed me 
of all that was dear and ſacred to me; 
my honour, and my virtue. The con- 
ſequence is dreadful! I ſhudder at the 
thought of it! The act is not mine, 
but your's. May Heaven forgive the 
injury you have done me. Miſery is 
my portion, notwithſtanding my inno- 
cence. What has happened, was with- 
out my concurrence ; but, urge me not 
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to a repetition of that, which muſt add 
guilt to the loſs of honour, I muſt re- 
ſign myſelf to my fate: but, I will ſuf- 
ter death, rather than voluntarily yield 
to your ſolicitations. Be ſatisfied with 
deſtroying my peace of mind, in this 
world; but, O Sir, do not endeavour 
to rob me of the expectation of happi- 
neſs in that which 1s to come.” 


6 was ſtruck, for a few moments, 
with what ſhe ſaid,” continued the Her- 
mit, “but, as I knew I could not vin- 
dicate myſelf, by any juſt method, I en- 
deavoured to rally her, for the folem- 
nity of her ſentiments. It proved inef- 
fectual, for ſhe was inexorable. The 
feverity of her reſolution, inſtantly kind- 
led reſentment in my boſom; and I de- 
termined no longer to ſolicit for that, 


which I was weak and wicked enough 
| to 
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to conclude ſhe ought to have granted. 
A cold indifference ſucceeded, and from 
that very hour, 1 gave her up. 


& As ſoon as I left the alcove, ſhe re- 
turned to the houſe, in ſearch of her fa- 
ther; to whom ſhe pretended illneſs, 
and begged to be inſtantly conveyed 
home. I ſuffered her to depart, without 
oppoſition, or, ſhewing the leaſt con- 
cern. She became inconſolable; but 
never diſcovered the cauſe of her mi- 
ſery to her afflicted and diſtreſſed father. 
She ſpent her hours in ſighs, tears, and 
lamentations; and, at laſt, abandoned 
herſelf to miſery; which, in a ſhort time, 
became ſo inſupportable, as to lead her 
to end a wretched life, by drowning 
herſelf in a ſmall canal, behind her. fa- 
ther's houſe. 
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I received the news of her melan- 
choly end, without much perturbation; 
fo loſt was I, to every ſenſe of humani- 
ty. But, fince reaſon and reflection 
has convinced me, of the turpitude of 
thoſe crimes I commited, during the 
time I was under the dominion of vice 
and folly, IJ have experienced great un- 
caſineſs and anxiety, for the fate of this 
much-injured young lady. 


I have frequently (from this impru- 
dent, and ungenerous proceeding) been 
led to conſider, how unmanly it is, to 
take any advantage of an innocent 
young woman; or to aim, either to di- 
ſtreſs, or ruin that ſex, which was found 
by the Author of nature, to give us the 
moſt rational delight, and to ſoften all. 
our cares. There is a want of humani- 
ty, and an injuſtice in it, that is unpar- 

donable; 
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donable ; becauſe, women are, in all reſ- 
pects, more defenceleſs than men; and, 
have little or no power, either to repell, 
or to avenge injuries of this nature. 


“I ſhould tire you, Sir,” continued 
the Hermit, © were I to enumerate half 
the inſtances of my perfidy and baſe- 
neſs towards the fair-ſex, in my juvenile 
days; or, to give you a detail of the 
numberleſs ſcenes of vice and folly 
through which I ran. It will, therefore, 
be ſufficient for me to acquaint you, 
that, by a ſeries of extravagant acts, I 
became deteſted by all thoſe who were 
acquainted with me ; and, 1n the end, 
exhauſted the greateſt part of my for- 
tune, which brought me to reaſon; 
when J found it neceſſary to collect to- 
gether what remained, and retire from 
the world, as the only means of avoid- 
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ing that contempt I had merited from 
mankind, 


« After having wandered about 
ſometime, in ſearch of a proper place to 
put my plan of retirement in executi- 
on, I fixed on this ſpot; the ſituation 
of which, pleaſed me much, as it pro- 
miſed to afford that happineſs I fought. 
I accordingly purchaſed the land, which 
I incloſed with a high wall, to ſecure 
me from every intruſion, and then erect· 
ed this houſe; where I have enjoyed 
every thing I wiſhed for. 


„While I enjoyed the adminiſtrati- 
ons of proſperity, I knew not the bleſ- 
ſings of tranquillity and repoſe ; with- 
out which, the mind quickly languiſh- 
es; and hence, goes in purſuit of that, 
whieh too frequently proyes the de- 

ö ſtruction 
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ſtruction of real happineſs. Neceſſity 
taught me, what, in affluence, I ſhould 
never have known. Thoſe who never 
ſuffer, know not the importance, either 
of knowledge or happineſs: nor, are 
they capable of making the juſt diſtinc- 
tion, betwixt good and evil. Virtue is 
frequently ſpoke of, but, few know pre- 
ciſely what virtue is. Men of exten- 
ſive poſſeſſions, and exalted ſtations, 
have much more to fear, than thoſe in 
humble ſituations ; their fall is general- 
ly produced by unimportant circum- 
ſtances and events, becauſe they are 
eaty of ſeduction; but, their ſufferings 
are more than comparatively miſerable, 


The follies and misfortunes of my 
youth, have taught me wiſdom; and 
hence, I pity the vain ſolicitude of man- 
kind, I deſpiſe the idle and ridiculous 


purſuits 
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purſuits of the ambitious. I have no 
wiſhes, and conſequently no wants. 1 
was once only attentive to my own con- 
venience, and intereſts; but, I have 
been inſtructed by humanity, to com- 
paſſionate the diſtreſſes of the unfortu- 
nate: for, the calamities of life, hum- 
ble the pride and obduracy of pomp 
and greatneſs ; and, by giving birth to 
ſenſibility, teach us the virtue of bene- 
volence. 
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« The ſtate of indigence, in which 
you behold me, has beſtowed more 
cheerfulneſs, than I ever enjoyed in that 
of affluence and ſplendor ; for, though 
I may now be ſaid to poſſeſs nothing, 
[I am contented and happy. I ſeldom 
ſee man, it is true, nor do J wiſh it; 


for, having no connection with any one, 
I am 
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am not in danger of being ſeduced 
and deceived, 


In the winter ſeaſon, when the wea- 
ther will not permit me to work in my 
garden, I generally ſpend my time in 
reading, in order to avoid idleneſs, that 
neverfailing corrupter of the mind. I 
procure moſt of the neceſſaries of life, 
without either contracting obligations, 
or, incurring expence. I eat the bread 
of my own induſtry, and quench my 
thirſt at the cryſtal ſtream before my 
door, which, never yet, refuſed its be- 
nevolence. Whenever I am in want of 
any proviſions, which I cannot procure 
within my own territories (but that 1s 
very ſeldom the caſe) my method of 
being ſupplied, is, to ſignify my want 
to the inhabitants of a farm-houſe, juſt 
at hand, by ringing a bell; when, ſome 

of 
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of the family attend me, at a hole in my 
garden wall, where, I acquaint them 
with my wants, and am inſtantly ſup— 
plied; and, this is the only correſpon- 
dence I have ever had with the world, 
ſince I ſettled in this retreat. Slender 
as my fortune now is, it is more than 
ſufficient to ſupply my occaſional wants 


of this nature, the remainder of my 
life. 


„Thus, Sir, after the commiſſion of 
numberleſs follies and vices, and ſuffer- 
ing various diſtreſſes, the particulars of 
which I have avoided mentioning, as 
they would have afforded you neither 
pleaſure, nor inſtruction; I have, at laſt, 
arrived at eaſe and tranquillity ; and, 
enjoy many bleſſings, which, I fear, I 
have not merited of heaven. Life 1s 
full of trouble and miſtake; were 1 


again 
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again in the gay, buſy world, 1 ſhould 
be more embarraſſed, than I am 1n this 
ſtate of ſequeſtration ; and, conſequent- 
ly enjoy leſs permanent happineſs. I, 
here, fit down in peace; but, were I 
again, to purſue the calls of vanity and 
ambition, I ſhould court tumult and 
danger, and, probably, ſolicit inevita- 
bly ruin, I will here reſt ſatisfied. I 
have experienced the miſeries attendant 
upon folly and ambitjon, and, there- 
fore, I know there is wiſdom in avoid- 
ing them, My errors have warned me 
againſt the fallacies of ſelt-confidence, 
by making me acquainted with my 
weakneſs and infirmities: and, this one 
thing I am aſſured of, that, wealth is 
not the moſt deſirable acquiſition, or, 
poverty the greateſt calamity.” 


Here 
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Here the Hermit finiſhed his ſtory ; 
and, as It is more than probable, that 
the Reader 1s heartily tired of it, we 
ſhall put an end to this Chapter, by ac- 
quainting him, that the Hermit, and 
the Curate, retired to reſt when the tale 
was ended, 


CHAP. 


Tt 
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The Curate leaves the Hermitage, aud 


purſues his Journey. 


HEN the Curate aroſe, the 

next morning, he found the 
Hermit up, and at work in the garden. 
He had now, an opportunity of obſerv- 
ing the beauty of it ; and found, to his 
great ſurpriſe, that it was laid out in a 
very different manner, from what was 
to be expected at a Hermitage. The 
whole ſpot was delightful; it was well 
ſtocked with many of the neceſſaries of 
life, at the ſame time, that is was en- 
riched with a pleaſing variety of beauti- 
ful flowers, diſpoſed with great art and 
taſte; in the culture of which, the Her- 
mit employed the greateſt part of his 


time, in the ſpring and ſummer ſeaſons, 
After 
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After he had ſatisfied his curioſity, 
in reſpect to a ſurvey of the garden, the 
Hermit deſired he would retire to the 
houſe, where they breakfaſted ; which, 
was no ſooner over, but the Curate re- 
turned the Hermit thanks, for his hoſ- 
pitality and civilities, and prepared to 
let forward on his journey. The Her- 
mit deſired, he would not think of de- 
parting ſo ſoon, and ſolicited, that he 
would tarry a day or two longer, at 
leaſt; but, Myrtle informed him, that 
the ſituation of his affairs, made it ne- 
ceſſary for him to reach London as falt 
as poſſible ; and, more eſpecially, as he 
was in expectation of finding letters 
there, from Miſs Southern, 


«] wiſh, Sir,” ſaid he to the Hermit, 
«1 could comply with your kind re- 


{ure 


queſt; it would give me infinite plea- 
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{ure if I could; and I would gladly 
poſtpone every view of intereſt, to paſs 
a few days with you, were I not com- 
pelled by other motives to haſten to 
London. You know my ſtory,” con- 
tinued he, “and I need not acquaint a 
_ perſon ſo well ſkilled in the workings of 
the ſoul, as you are, that it is impoſſi- 
ble, for one in my circumſtances, not to 
be anxious reſpecting the welfare of her 
[ love. I am impatient till I hear from 
her; which cannot be, *till 1 arrive at 
London. Oh, Sir, what words can ex- 
preſs the impatience of a fond heart, 
ſeparated from the lovely object of its 
wiſhes? There is hardly in philoſo- 
phy, a conſolation capable of giving me 
eaſe.“ 


«Well, Sir,” ſaid the Hermit, “after 
what you have ſaid, I will not attempt 
5 
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to detain you. Bad as I have been, 
heretofore, I am not a ſtranger to thoſe 
feelings you. expreſs. You have given 
me pleaſure; and, I wiſh there was no 
impediment to your ſtaying longer with 
me. As it is, you muſt go; and, I 
hope, all your wiſhes and expectations 
will be crowned with ſucceſs and happi- 
neſs; for, you merit all the world can 
beſtow on you. Do not deſpair ; what- 
ever your diſtreſſes may be, you will 
always find conſolation in virtue; and, 
the difficulties under which you now 
labour, will continue to exerciſe you in 
the practice of virtue, If ever you 
chance to paſs through this part of the 
country, I hope you will not forget to 
call on me, though it is a little out of 
the public road. But, one thing I beg 
of you ; never acquaint any one of my 
ſituation, leſt curioſity ſhould draw 
them 
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them hither, which, will not be agree- 
able; for, though I have now, no ac- 
quaintance, I would avoid, if poſſible, 
every intruſion from ſtrangers. In 
reſpect to yourſelf, Sir,” continued he, 
I wiſh it was conſiſtent with your hap- 
pineſs, to continue longer with me. 
But, you are right to purſue your pre- 
ſent intentions; and, God grant that 
you may be ſucceſsful.” So ſaying, he 
went to a draw, and took out a minia- 
ture picture, very richly ſet, which he 
preſented to the Curate. Here, Sir,” 
ſaid he, © take this ſmall preſent ; it is 
a portrait of me, in my youth; I wiſh 
you to accept of it, as a token of my 
eſteem for you; and, it will ſerve to 
bring me to your remembrance, after 
you quit this place, to which, in all 
probability, you will never return, It 
is a bauble, of no importance to me 

now; 
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now; the painter, like the reſt of his : 
| profeſſion, probably flattered me a lit- 
| tle too much, but, it has been account- 
| ed a very ſtriking likeneſs,” 60 
Myrtle, would willingly have avoid- : 
ed taking the Hermit's preſent, and, 
- made every excuſe he could, without : 
\ giving offence ; but, the other, preſſed 1 
4 him to an acceptance of it, ſo ſtrongly, , 
34 and, with ſuch politeneſs, that he was f 
obliged to comply. As foon as he con- 
h ſented to receive it, the Hermit ſaid, : 
4 you now, Sir, have my leave to de- k 
. part, ſince you muſt go; God bleſs you, 4 


I ſhall pray for your welfare and hap- 
pineſs. Preſerve your virtue; reverence 
the Majeſty of Heaven ; and, turn your 
thoughts upon futurity.” He then gave 
him the neceſſary directions for finding 

| | the 
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the neareſt way into the road for Ox- 
ford; and they parted, 


Myrtle, met with no difficulty, in 
finding his way into the public road, 
by obſerving the Hermit's directions. 
He arrived at Oxford in the evening of 
that ſame day he left the Hermitage ; 
but, his impatience to reach London, 
would not ſuffer him to ſtay there, 
longer than the next day; for the day 
after that, he ſet forward for London, 
at which place he arrived early the 
ſecond day after he left Oxford ; with- 
out meeting with any adventure, worthy 
to be recorded in this hiftory. 
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C H A P. XII. 


Containing various Particulars, intereſting 
and important; deſigned by the Author, 
to make ſome amends for the Inſipidity 
of the laſt Chapter. 


HEN Myrtle arrived at his 
friend's, the Clergyman ( of 
whom we have made mention hereto- 
fore) he was acquainted, to his great 


| ſurpriſe and ſorrow, that he died the 


day before. This unexpected blow, put 
an end to all thoſe hopes he had built 
on their intimacy and friendſhip. The 
gentleman's widow, received him with 
great kindneſs, knowing how greatly 


Myrtle was eſteemed by her huſband, 
who, 
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who, before his death, was apprized of 
Myrtle's journey to London. It was to 
this place, he had given Gaffer Jefferies, 
the Clerk at Coventry, a direction to 
write to him; where, he found the fol- 
lowing letter from that faithful old 
man, which had reached London, the 
day before he arrived. 


Honour'd, and Rev'd Sir, 


M* dame Bridget, and I, and all 

my ſons and daughters, deſire 
their love, and duty to you, deareſt, 
good meaſter; hoping, that you got ſafe 
to London, and are in good health, as 
we all are, bleſſed be the Lord for it. 
O, Sir, the whole pariſh was in tears, 
the day you left us; and with good 
reaſon, for we all loved you; and ſo we 
ought, or we ſhould be very wicked 
H 2 people; 
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people; which, I pray God to forbid; 
though, I fear, there's ſome folks no 
better than they ſhould be, if ſo good, 
or you might have been at Coventry to 
this very hour. 


I have never ventured to go to the 
Caſtle, ſince you went; but, I took care 
to have your letter conveyed to Madam 
Laura; who, now, viſits us every day, 
when the Governeſs goes to her cyngu- 
ration works; The Lord have mercy 
on her ſoul! I expect to hear, that ſhe 
is carried away to ſome bad place the 
firſt hurricancus night that comes; for, 
certain it is, ſhe deals with the devil, or 
ſomething worle. 


«As for that dear, ſweet creature, Ma- 
dam Laura, ſhe is ſtill true-hearted, and 
loves you as well as ever, or I am a fool; 

and 
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and that I hope I never was yet. She 
does nothing but talk of you, when- 
ever ſhe comes; and, ſhe aſks my 
dame a thouſand, and a thouſand queſ- 
tions about you. Bridget, ſays, ſhe is 
ſure ſhe loves you dearly, for all her 
aunt's cruelty; and, my dame is no 
fool: She knows what love is very well, 
and ſo do I too, thof I'm a poor man, 
and have not ſo much larning as your 
honour. Well, Heaven bleſs you both, 
and ſend you may come together, for 
all what has happen'd. Bridget and I 


pray for it, daily and hourly, if that will 
do you any good: And, for the matter 


of that, our prayers may do you as 
much ſervice, as the prayers of other 
folks, and more to perhaps; for, I've 
heard as how, that ſome people, ſay 


their prayers backward, the more ſhame 
for them. 
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„O Our new Curate, will never have 
the hearts of the pariſh, as you had, 
He's mortal proud, and carries himſelf 
very ſtately; as moſt parſons do. His 
ſermons are full of the power and pre- 
macy of the clergy, and of the reverence 
due to them; but, lack-a-day, what 
right have the clergy to greater rever- 
ence than other men, unleſs they are as 
good? He talks in too high a ſtrain 
for our capacities; we don't underſtand 
him; and, it is well if he underſtands 
what he ſays himſelf, I am but a poor 
man, your honour knows, but, I think 
I underſtand what's what, almoſt as wel! 
as ſome who pretend to know more. | 


„ told Madam Laura, yeſterday, 
that I ſhould write to you, and ſhe 


fetched a ſigh, and deſired I would; and 


begged I would give her ſervice to you. 
My 
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My dame ſmiled, and ſaid, © madam, 
you might as well have ſaid, your love, 
for I'm ſure, by your looks, that you 
thought ſo.” Poor thing, ſhe bluſhed, 
and ſqueezed! Bridget by the hand, as 
much, as if ſhe had ſaid, you are right, 
Goody Jefferies. Well, ſhe's an angel, 
to be ſure; if ever there was one on 
earth; and, methinks, it is almoſt im- 
poſſible for thoſe in Heaven, to be much 
better. Had you been at church, laſt 
Sunday, to have ſeen what I ſaw, you 
would have bleſſed yourſelf, Pm ſure. 


The *Squire, the Governeſs, and the 
whole family were there; and that dear 
creature, Madam Laura, never took her 
eyes off the deſk, the whole time. When 
we came to the prayer, for the clergy, 
and thoſe words were pronounced, “ for 
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all biſhops and curates,” ſhe caſt a tender 
look towards me, and heaved her love- 
ly boſom, as though ſhe would have 
breathed her laſt. I ſaw it, and ſignifi- 
ed to her, that I underſtood her; and, 
my Dame Bridget, ſays ſhe held her 
head down immediately and wept. Had 
it not been in church, I do believe, old 
as I am, I ſhould have ran to her, and 
kiſſed her, for her goodneſs of heart to 
you; my dear meaſter, for ſuch, I ſhall 
always call you, 


„When I told her I was going to 
write to you, I aſked if ſhe would ſend 
you a letter at the ſame time. She an- 
ſwered, with a deep ſigh, „no, Mr. Jct- 
feries, that will not be proper, at pre- 
ſent; I ſhall hear from him ſoon, I 


hope.” Ay, and ſee him too, madam,” 
cried 
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cried my dame, or elſe ſome folks 
ought to be made aſhamed of them- 
ſelves.” She made no anſwer to this, 
but fetched many bitter ſighs, and burſt 
into tears; and, I was obliged to bid 
my dame take care how ſhe ſpoke 
of her betters ; for, Bridget is a little 
too apt to ſpeak her mind freely; 
and, your honour knows, it is fome- 
times beſt for poor folks to hold their 
tongues, 


* We all hope to hear from you ſoon. 
May the Almighty fend you health and 
proſperity, My Bridget, deſires I will 
acquaint your honour, that when ſhe 
was a girl, ſhe went to London, to ſee 
a rich aunt of her's, who lived at the 
Goole and Gridiron, in Paul's Church- 
Yard, That then, London was a very 
H 5 | wicked 
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wicked place, and full of ſharpers; ſo that, 
ſhe hopes, you will look about you, or 
elſe, God knows what may be the con- 
ſequence ; for, there are people there, 
who will almoſt ſteal the teeth out of 
your head. If any harm ſhould come 
to you, we ſhall grieve to know of it; 
and, I am ſure, Madam Laura, would 
go diſtracted to hear of it. 


« My dame ſays, every thing is 
woundy dear there, for all there's a 
ſtreet call'd Cheap/ide; and, though your 
honour's a gentleman, by your profes- 
ſion, to be ſure, yet, Bridget thinks, 
things may go hard with you, if you 
ſhould not get another curacy : So ſhe 
is knitting you ſome ſtockings, which, 
ſhe ſays, will do you more ſervice than 
thoſe you can buy in London; for, ſhe's 

accounted 
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accounted the beſt knitſter in all War- 
wick. And, I have ordered my ſon 
George, who is an Exciſeman, and lives 
in London, to call on you, at your 
friend's, and give you two guineas, for 
fear you ſhould want money, before you 
get into buſineſs ; which, will be a ſad 
thing in a ſtrange place. You may de- 
pend on it, that my fon will do as I 
have deſired, and, alſo be a friend to 
you, if you ſhould want his aſſiſtance ; 
for, George is a very good lad, and 
loves his parents, and minds his church, 
and takes care of his wife, and ſix chil- 
dren, with as much induſtry, and honeſ- 
ty, as any poor man in the whole world. 
Madam Laura, knows nothing of this, 
nor do I intend to tell her, for fear it 
ſhould make her uneaſy. 
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„Dear Sir, excuſe my boldneſs, in 
making ſo free with you; but, it pro- 
ceeds from my love for you, and, good 
wiſhes for your welfare. Pray write to 


us the firſt opportunity, for it will make 


us all happy to hear from you. So, 
no more at preſent, from, 


Honoured and Reverend Sir, 
Your faithful Friend, 
And humble Servant, 
Till Death, 


JoszPH JEFFERIES.” 


The peruſal of this letter, gave Myr- 
tle the higheſt pleaſure; not only, be- 
cauſe he heard from his beloved Laura; 
but, to find that ſo much ſincerity, and 
real friendſhip, dwelt in the boſom of 
ſo plain, and ſimple a man as old Jet- 
feries, Here was a convincing proot, 

| that, 
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that, generoſity, and benevolence of 
heart, does not, alone, depend on minds 
cultured by the arts of refinement ; but, 
is ſometimes to be found amongſt the 
humble, and illiterate. And, we oan- 
not help remarking in this place, that, 
if this generoſity of temper was to pre- 
vail univerſally, through all ranks of 
men; and the ties of friendſhip and 
benevolence were always mutual ; few, 
but the moſt profligate and abandoned, 
would experience unſurmountable dit- 
ficulties, either from their own 1mpru- 
dence, or the unforeſeen accidents and 
events of life; becauſe, every man 
would meet with ſuccour under neceſ- 
lity z which, would be-a means of con- 
vincing mankind in general, that, it 
would be conducive to their own inter- 
eſt and happineſs, to aſſiſt one another : 
hereby eſtabliſhing a kind of univerſal 
ſecurity, 

: % 
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ſecurity, againſt the misfortunes and 
calamities of life. 


Myrtle anſwered the Clerk's letter 
immediately, and returned him the moſt 
grateful acknowledgements for his great 
civility and goodneſs; and, by the ſame 
poſt, wrote the following letter, to his 
beloved Laura. 


* My deareſt Life, 


3 ſhall I ſay, to convince 

you of my eſteem? What ſhall 
I ſay, to aſſure you, of my love? What 
ſhall I ſay, to make thee ſenſible, that 
thou art dearer to me than life? Oh, 
love! what a cruel ſeparation is ours ! 
How unmerited ; how unjuſt! Why 
are we deprived of the privilege of 
judging for ourſelves, in that which 
concerns our own felicity ? What have 
either 
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either of us done, worthy of the tyranny 
and oppreſſion we experience. 


O, molt angelic creature! What 
would I not give, to behold thee, but, 
for a moment! I hve, but for thee! 
For, without thee, life is of no import- 
ance. I tremble for the conſequences 
of my abſence from thee; becauſe, I 
am aſſured of thy regard for me. Let 
not your friendſhip prove injurious to 
yourſelf, I cannot be happy, while 
thou art denied me, yet, I endeavour to 
ſupport mylſclf, in the afflicting trial, 
with all poſſible fortitude ; and, that, I 
truſt, will diſſipate every anxiety on my 
account. Were J aſſured of this, it 
would give joy to my foul; for, thy 
peace of mind 1s dearer to me, than 
lite itſelf, 


Jean 
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„ can endure pain, without impati- 
ence; would to Heaven, I were aſſured 
that thou couldſt do ſo to. Thou haſt 
been nobly generous. to me, by an ac- 
knowledgment of your eſteem; and, 
therefore, it is, I wiſh to reconcile thy 
mind, to the ſeverity of our fate. Hope 
for better fortune; for, nothing worſe 
can happen, than what we have expe- 
rienced. Let this conſideration, give 
comfort to your ſoul; I flatter myſelf 
that it will ; and, in that thought, I will 
endeavour to be happy. 


Old Jefferies, is a worthy man; if 
I ever have it in my power, I will re- 
ward his integrity. If you love me, 
be kind to him, for my ſake. Though 
his ſituation is humble, the generoſity 
of his mind, equals the dignity of the 

| moſt 
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| moſt exalted greatneſs. Guard him 
from your aunt's reſentment, ſhould ſhe 
be diſpoſed to treat him with any ſeve- 
rity, on my account. Aſſure him of 
my gratitude, of my eſteem, and of 
my love, for the ſervices he has done 
me; it will give him pleaſure, becauſe, 
his heart delights in goodneſs. 


I am arrived ſafe in London, after 

a pleaſant journey, conſidering the dif- 
treſs of mind I experienced on leaving 
thee. But, indeed, I was much amuſed 
with a perſon I met with, on the road, 
between Coventry and Warwick ; and, 
I ſhould have been greatly relieved, had 
he continued my fellow traveller, dur- 
ing the whole journey; but, his buſi- 
neſs carrying him a different road from 
mine (notwithſtanding he was bound 
for 
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for London as well as myſelf) we part- 
ed at Warwick. However, he has pro- 
miſed to call on me hefore he returns 
into the country, and, I hope he will 
be as good as his word. This perſon 
is an Author; a man of great ſenſibility, 
and goodneſs of heart, He entertained 
me with the hiſtory of his life, which 


greatly affected me, for, it was a very 
melancholy one. 


Soon after I parted with this per- 
ſon, I miſſed my way; and, while I wan- 
dered about, not knowing where I was, 
and, in fear of not meeting with a houſe 
of entertainment as the night came on, 
I found out a Hermitage; the owner of 
which, ſhewed me great civility. At 
this place, I ſtaid till the next day, and, 
could have ſtaid till this time, had not 
my 
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my impatience to hear from thee haſten- 
ed me to London; for, I did not know 
which to admire moſt, the wiſdom and 
goodneſs of the Hermit, or the elegant 
ſimplicity of the Hermitage and garden 
belonging to it. If the being ſeparated 
from thee, had not rendered me almoſt 
inſenſible to pleaſure, I ſhould have 
been delighted with the beauties of this 
enchanting ſpot. This Hermit, was a 
moſt abandoned libertine, in the early 
part of his life; but, has long ſince, re- 
nounced his vices and follies, and, 1s 
now, a molt rigid votary, at the ſhrines 
of wiſdom, virtue, and religion. 


„When I left this worthy man, for, 
tuch he now is, he forced me to accept 
of a miniature picture; a portrait of 
himſelf, when a young man. It is ex- 
ceedingly 
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ceedingly beautiful, and richly orna- 
mented; but, it would have afforded 
me no ſatisfaction, had I not inſtantly 


reſolved (after he gave it me) to ſend it 


to thee, thou deareſt idol of my foul! 
It is all I can at preſent offer thee, as a 
token of my love; and, if thou couldeſt 
but bring thy mind to fancy it a like- 
neſs of your faithful Myrtle, it might 
afford you ſome ſatisfaction. I have in- 
cloſed it in a ſmall parcel, which I have 
directed to Mr. Jefferies, who will con- 
vey it ſafe to your hands, 


«I wiſh I could ſay more than I have 
already, upon every occaſion, to aſſure 
thee of my fidelity, and love. Once 
more, let me beg you to be reconciled 
to the ſeverity of our fate. Receive 
comfort from hope : We deſerve bet- 


ter 
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ter fortune, and Heaven, in pity to our 
ſufferings, will, I truſt, ſend us that re- 
lief we pray for, when it is moſt proper 
for us. Let me hear from thee ſoon. 
Adieu, deareſt creature! I am eter- 
nally yours, 


Mrar tn. 
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In which, the Reader is inſtantly conveyed 
from London to Coventry; in order to 
be made acquainted with the Particu- 
lars of what happened there, ſoon after 
the Departure of the Curate. | 


H E Reader, cannot yet have 
forgot, the converſation which 


paſſed betwixt the Governeſs, and Mils 


Southern, the day the Curate left Co- 
ventry; as related in the fifth chapter 
of this volume. He was alſo inform, 
that, notwithſtanding Miſs Southern's 
promiſes, never to elope in purſuit of 
Myrtle, or to marry him clandeſtinely, 
the old lady, had ſome doubts reſpect- 


ing 
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ing her ſincerity; and, therefore, re- 
ſolved to provide a huſband for her, 


herſelf, by way of preventing what ſhe 
feared. 


In conſequence of this reſolution, ſhe 
took a ſurvey of the moſt reputable, 
and diſtinguiſhed families in the neigh- 
bourhood of Coventry, in order to 
meet with a proper match for her niece, 
conſiſtent with the dignity, and antiqui- 
ty of her own family. In a ſhort time, 
ſhe fixed on the lubberly ſon of a neigh- 
bouring baronet; who, indeed, was 
about the ſame age with Miſs South- 
ern, but, who was a booby of the firſt 
magnitude, ſcarcely poſſeſſing an equal- 
ity of underſtanding with one of his fa- 
ther's fox hounds. The baronet, his 
father, it is true, was deſcended from a 
very antient family, and enjoyed a good 

eſtate, 
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eſtate, only it was a little out at the 
elbows, as the ſaying is. But, then, as 
the young gentleman was the eldeſt ſon, 
he ſucceeded to the title at the death of 
his father, by which means, Miſs South- 
ern would, in time, be a lady. 


Theſe circumſtances being compared 
together, determined the old lady in 
her choice; who inſtantly called a coun- 
cil, at which the Baronet, *Squire South- 
ern, and parſon Colraine attended. 


The Governeſs acquainted them with 
the particulars of what had paſſed, be- 
twixt her niece and the Curate; and, 
then endeavoured to awaken her bro- 
ther's fears, for the danger of his 
daughter, and the honour of their fa- 
mily, by declaring, that, though her 


niece was a very good girl, the force 
of 


The CukaArE of Coventry. 169 


of inclination, and, the artifice of the 
Curate, to carry his point, might defeat 
their foreſight, unleſs timely prevented, 
by a ſpeedy marriage, agreeable to their 
wiſhes, and their honour. She, then, 
declared the choice ſhe had made, for 
the ſecurity of this important point, and 
deſired their opinions reſpecting it. 


The Baronet, who was a man of ſome 
addreſs, and poſſeſſed of more cunning 
than ſincerity, paid the Governeſs many 
fulſome compliments, on her wiſdom and 
ſagacity; and ſaid, that, though his 
family had been highly diſtinguiſhed, 
for ages paſt, he ſhould conſider this 
union, as the greateſt honour ever con- 
ferred on it; and, that he had acquaint- 


ed his ſon with the propoſal, who was 
agreeable to it,” 


. 1 ä The 
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The *Squire, it muſt be confeſſed, 
was but a bad hand at compliments; 
however, as he thought it would be ex- 
pected he ſhould ſay ſomewhat on the 
occaſion, he declared, that his ſiſter was 
to do as ſhe pleaſed, for he never con- 
tradicted her, becauſe ſhe was deviliſh 
obſtinate, and, would have her way in 
every thing, right or wrong, or elſe ſhe 
played the very devil with him ; and, 
therefore, he was forced to comply, for 
the ſake of peace and quietneſs; not 
that he had any objection to the match, 
for, if his ſiſter thought it was time for 
his daughter to be married, one man 
would ferve her as well as another, pro- 
vided he was a gentleman. For my 
part,” continued he, „I never dreamt 
that the Curate had the leaſt thoughts 
of courting my daughter; I imagined 
ſiſter had a mind to him herſelf, for, 

ſhe 
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ſhe was deviliſh fond of him at firſt; 
but, *twas too hot to hold. Ay, ay, he 
was for a tit bit; let the black coats 
alone, they're plaguy ſly. Ecod ſiſter, 
he was very near being too cunning for 
you ; you did not keep a good look 
out: Well, to be ſure, he was a hand- 
ſome fellow, that he was; you knew 
what you was about; let you alone for 
that, you're a dead good one.” 


„The Governeſs, was highly provok- 
ed at the *Squire's freedom, and, a quar- 
rel moſt probably would have enſued, 
nad not Colraine prevented it, by em- 
bracing this favourable opportunity of 
recommending himſelf, once more, to 
her notice and eſteem, by praiſing her 
wiſdom, and good conduct, reſpecting 
the ſtep ſhe had taken, to marry her 
niece, and prevent all further connec- 
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tion with the Curate; of whom he 
ſpoke, in the moſt contemptible man- 
ner; partly, becauſe he hated him, for 
his merit and virtue, and partly, with a 
view to ſtrengthen his intereſt again, 
with the Governeſs. 


The Baronet, ſeconded what Colraine 
ſaid; and, it was agreed by all parties, 
that, as any delay, might be attend- 
ed with diſagreeable conſequences, the 
young gentleman ſhould make his firſt 
viſit to Miſs Southern, the next day. 
This point being ſettled, the council 
broke up, and the members departed ; 
when the Governeſs, went and acquaint- 
ed her niece with the particulars of their 
reſolution, and commanded her to re- 
ceive the young gentleman, not only as 
her lover, but her huſband. The young 


lady was greatly ſupriſed at this unex- 


pected 
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pected ſtroke, and endeavoured to diſ- 
ſuade her aunt from a proceeding ſo 
precipitate, and, which, threatened to 
be attended with the moſt unhappy 
conſequences. All intreaty proved vai: ; 
the Governeſs was reſolved, and, conſc. 
quently, deaf to every ſolicitation ; ſo, 
that, Miis Southern was obliged to 
promiſe her aunt, that ſhe would reccise 
him with every poſſible ctvility. 


The time arrived, when the young 
gentleman was to make his firſt viſit. 
He came, and was introduced to Miss 
Southern, by the Governeſs ; who, with- 
drew after a few compliments had paſl- 
ed, and, left the young couple to them- 
ſelves. As Miſs Southern had promiſed 
to receive this viſit, in obedience to her 
aunt's injunctions, ſhe reſolved to ſup- 

I 3 port 
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port herſelf through it, with all poſſible 
compolure and reſignation, 


hen 


At the time the Governeſs left the 
room, the young gentleman was ſtand— 
ing at one of the windows, twirling his 
hat about, in a moſt ridiculous attitude. 
Miſs Southern, had placed herſelf at 
another window, but ſaid, as her aunt 
withdrew, “don't you chuſe :o be ſcat- 
ed, Sir?” „No, I thank you, Miſs,“ 
replied he, I can ſtand very well.” 
Here, filence reigned for ſeveral mi- 
nutes; at laſt, Miſs Southern, faid, 
„pray, Sir, what is your buſineſs with 
me?” „Why, don't you know, miſs?“ 
replied he. I cannot ſay, Sir,“ ſaid 
ſhe, that I perfectly underſtand, to 
what cauſe I am to attribute, the favour 
of this viſit,” No!“ ſaid he, © why, 
my father, and your aunt, have agreed, 

I think, 
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75 
I think, that you and I, ſhall marry, and, 
be man and wife; and, ſo, 'm come to 
court you, and make love to you, I 
think. You know, I muſt have a wife, 
and you muit have a huſband, ſome- 
time or other, as well as other folks; 
and, as that's the calc, the ſooner we're 
coupled together, the better; now's as 
good as another time: So let's have a 
kiſs, and there's an end of the bargoin, 
tor, one word's as good as a thouland, 
you know.” Here, he ran to the young 
lady with great violence, and ſaluted her, 
without further ceremony. 


The ignorance and ſtupidity of the 
young gentleman, rather excited Mails 
Southern's riſibility, than her contempt ; 
by which means, ſhe was not ſo much 
ſhocked on this occaſion, as ſhe other- 
wiſe would have been. After the laſt 

I 4 ſpeech, 
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ſpeech, ſilence reigned again, for ſome- 
time, as the young lady made no reply. 
At length, he turned haſtily round, and 
ſaid, „pray, Miſs, was you ever at a fox 
chace?” No, really, Sir,” replied ſhe. 
« Well, I wonder at that,” ſaid he, © for, 
tis rare ſport. Father has a brave pack 
of fox hounds, and ſome of the bell 
hunters in the kingdom. Your fathe: 
has a good hunter, or two, but, nothing 
to ours, I leap any thing; *twould do 
your heart good, to know how well 1 
can leap, I ne'er ſtand ſhill-I, ſhall-I; 
when once I'm mounted, on I go, and. 
drive through every thing. Faint heart 
never won fair lady, you know,” Ile 
had no ſooner pronounced this laſt ſen- 
tence, but he ran to her, with the ſame 
violence as before, and ſaluted her again, 
and then returned back to the window, 


as in the firſt inſtance. 
After 
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After the ſecond ſalute, a pauſe enſu- 


ed for ſeveral minutes, during which 


time, Miſs Southern had ſome difficul- 
ty to refrain from laugliter; but, hav- 
ing reſolved to humour the cub, ſhe en- 
deavoured to conceal it as much as 
poſſible, and remained filent. So, 1 
find, Miſs,” cries he, breaking filence, 
once more, “your brother Phil, has 
made a fine job on't, and got your mo- 
ther's maid with child. We hear as 
how, ſhe has ſworn the child to him. 
Well, he was a deviliſh fool to let her 
do that. 1 had a child laſt year, by our 
cook, but I was wiſer, than to let her 
ſwear it to me; for, I told father on't 
in time, and he gave our huntſman fif- 
ty guineas to marry her, before the child 


was born; ſo I came off clear of any 


diſgrace : was not that a clever {cheme ? 
Did not I manage it rarely well?” „In- 
18 deed. 
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deed, Sir,” replied Miſs Southern, «1 
think you did.” Ay, ay, let me alone,” 
cried he, I'm no fool, I aſſure you; 
you don't know what I can do, 'till you 
try me: I'm no flincher. Well, what 
do you lay, ſhall we be coupled, Miſs?” 
Really, Sir,” replied Miſs Southern, 
*I do not know what to ſay to you; 
you are a little too much in a hurry; a 
thing ſo ſerious as matrimony, requires 
ſome conſideration.” A figs-end for 
conſideration,” cries he,“ I hate it; there's 
never any good ſport, when the dogs 
are long at fault. The old folks have 
made up the match, and, they know 
beſt what they're about. I love you, it 
you love me, and, there's an end on't, 
without any more fuſs; ſo, let's have 
one kiſs more, for I can't ſtay any lon- 
ger, becauſe, as how, I'm going to a 
cock-match, and, I ſhall be too late, it 

I don't 
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I don't make haſte; ſo good by to you, 
I'll come again to-morrow.” Where- 
upon he withdrew, without further 
ceremony. 


As ſoon as this polite lover departed, 
the Governeſs entered the room, and in- 
quired of her niece, how ſhe liked the 
young gentleman; and, aſked whether 
ſne did not think him a more proper 
match for her, than the Curate? „O, 
madam!” ſaid Miſs Southern, burſting 
into tears, how have I incurred your 
diſpleaſure, that you ſhould think of 
marrying me to ſuch a wretch ? Is it 
poſſible, you can be ſo unacquainte] 
with him, as not to know that he 1s the 
verrieſt block-head, nature ever produc - 
ed? He has inſulted me, in the groſſe it 
manner, and, proved himſelf unworthy 


of the favour you have ſhown him. 
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Will you then, madam, after this, think 
of forcing me into a marriage with one, 
who will prove an eternal diſgrace to 
you, and render me completely miſera- 
ble? No, you will not, I am ſure. 
You have too much goodneſs to infill 
on my complying with a requeſt ſo un- 
reaſonable,” 


« Unrcaſonable !” rephed the Gover- 
neſs, with ſome warmth, © what, you're 
till hankering after that deſpicable fel. 
low Myrtle, I ſuppoſe? And, if you 
was left to yourſelf, you'd give him the 
preference of this young gentleman, tho' 
you know, that when he ſucceeds to 
his father's title, you'll be a lady! O, 
monſtrous! Let me hear no more of 
your folly, for, I ſhall loſe my patience 
if I do. Your father, and I, know bet- 
ter than you, what 1s fitteſt for you. 


The CuxATE of CovenTry. 181 


We have reſolved on it, and, therefore, 
we expect you will comply, or, you 
may depend on it, we both ſhall diſin- 
herit you, In ſhort, Laura, you ſhall 
have this young gentleman, and, that 
quickly to, fo it is in vain to refuſe; for, 
I will be obey'd, or, Il know why.” So 
ſaying, ſhe went away in a paſſion, and 
left the young lady to her own reflec- 
tions. 


what happened, during many of the 
young gentleman's viſits; who went 
daily to pay his addreſſes, and, who did 
not improve, at all, on his conduct and 
behaviour, on the firſt day; on the con- 
trary, as he became more familiar, he 
was more rude, and, leſs on the reſerve; 
but, poor Miſs Southern was obliged to 


endure it, without repining; and, ſaw 


miſery 


We ſhall paſs over the particulars of 
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miſery making her approach, without 
having the power to prevent it. How- 
ever, as her viſits to the Clerk's were 
either not known, or if known, not no- 
ticed, ſhe continued them; as that good 
man, and his hoſpitable family, were 
the only perſons who felt for her diſtreſ- 
ſes, or, endeavoured to lighten the bur- 
den of her afffiction. 


c HAP. 
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HAF. XIV. 


Containing, amongſt various Particulars, a 
diſtreſsful Incident, which, it is appre- 
hended, will excite the Reader's Com- 
paſſion. 


Iss Southern received the letter 
from Myrtle, the contents of 
which, the Reader was made acquainted 
with, in the twelfth chapter. She alſo 
received the picture, from the hands of 
old Jefferies. The Curate had his wiſh, 
reſpecting this particular, for, ſhe ſo per- 
petually gazed on the portrait, and re- 
ceived ſuch pleaſure from it, that it was 
not long, ere ſhe brought herſelf to fancy 
it a perfect reſemblance of her beloved 
Myrtle; ſo powerful is the force of pre- 
poſſeſ- 
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poſſeſſion, to minds circumſtanced as 
her's then was. 


She anſwered his letter, and acquaint- 
ed him with the proceedings carrying on 
by her father, and her aunt, reſpecting 
her marriage with the Baronet's ſon; 
whoſe character ſhe drew to the life; 
but, as the Reader is already acquaint- 
ed with theſe particulars, we ſhall only 
inſert the latter part of her letter; which 
was as follows : 


e Oh! Mr. Myrtle, the day is fixed 
for my marriage! It is near at hand! If 
I comply, I muſt renounce you tor ever, 
and be miſerable ! If I refuſe, I ſhall be 
deſerted by my father and my aunt, and 
conſigned to poverty and diſtreſs; for I 
am threatened to be turned into the 


world, deſtitute of every ſupport. Oh! 
where 
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where ſhall I go. to eſcape an act of op- 
preſſion, ſhocking to nature? Whither 
ſhall I ly from inevitable ruin. Surely 
heaven, in pity to my ſufferings, will 
prevent thoſe evils I fear, becauſe they 
are unmerited, and direct my ſteps to 
the habitations of peace and ſecurity. 
Let me hear from thee; though miſery 
is my portion, it will be ſome comfort 
to know that thou art happy. Adieu. 
Pity your unfortunate, 


LAUR A SOUTHERN,” 


Myrtle anſwered this letter by the re- 
turn of the poſt, as follows: 


„ Deareſt Creature, 
W E RE not miſeries familiar to me, 
the receipt of your kind, though 
diſtreſsful letter, would have ſunk me 
to the loweſt depths of woe. Though 
I tremble 
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I tremble for the conſequence of the 
dangers that threaten you, I am not ſur- 
priſed at your aunt's conduct. It is what 
I expected. If ſhe could, almoſt un- 
provoked, perſecute me as ſhe has done, 
there 15 no act, however unnatural, which 
her paſſion, and her prejudices, may not 
hurry her on to commit. I feel for 
you, to my ſoul, but 1 want the power 
to adminiſter relief. Reſolve not to 
yield to that, which ſeparates us for 
ever. If you do, you, I fear, muſt be 
wretched; and I am undone, without 
one ray of hope to comfort me. Hap- 
pineſs or mitery depends on your own 
reſolution. There is no law, either di- 
vine, or human, to force our inclinati- 
ons. Be not alarmed ; neither fly from 
imaginary evils. You cannot be com- 
pelled to marry the man, not approved 
on by your own choice, If this is re- 
| queſted, 
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queſted, you have a right to refulc, 
without a breach of that duty, and re- 
verence, due from you, to your parents. 
If you abſent yourſelf from them, to 
avoid what they requeſt of you, you 
will forfeit all pretentions to their 
parental regard, and, that protection, 
which otherwiſe, you have a juſt right 
to claim. Stand your ground, or you 
will be undone: But, be reſolute in 
your determination, not to comply with 
that, which is inconſiſtent with your 
own happineſs. Support yourſelf with 
fortitude ; and, be aſſured, the evil you 
fear, will be leſs terrible, when it hap- 
pens, than you imagine. The «rial 
you have to encounter, 1s a dreadful 
one, becauſe, the duty you owe to your- 
ſelf, will oblige you to diſobey the com- 
mands of thoſe, to whom you ſtand 


bound, by the ties of conſanguinity. 
Be 
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Be comforted ; Providence, who ſeldom 
ſuffers the children of virtue, to be com- 
pletely miſcrable, may have that in 
ſtore for you, which may extricate you 
from the danger, and diſtreſs now im- 
pending. Hope fo, at leaſt, and, it will 
yield you ſome conſolation. My ſpirit, 
is ſeldom, or ever, alarmed with any 
fears for myſelf, but, I tremble beyond 
meaſure, for the taſk you have to go 
through, becauſe my affections are deep- 
ly intereſted in your happineſs. Would 
it were poſſible for me to be near you; 
I think it might yield you ſome ſatis- 
faction at this time; but, it cannot be. 
Therefore, place your truſt in the wil- 
dom, and goodneſs in the Almighty, 
and, all may be well yet. Adieu, moſt 
angelic creature! Adieu. Still remem- 
ber, that I am your's, 
MyRTLE.” 
Our 
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Our Readers muſt remember, that the 
title of this chapter hinted at a diſtreſs- 
ful circumſtance; the particulars of 
which, we have not yet related. We 
muſt, therefore, beg them to recollect, 
that, when the Curate arrived at his 
friend's houſe in London, he found him 
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dead; which circumſtance, put an end 
to all thoſe expectations he had formed 
on the credit of their friendſhip. This 
friend had aſſiſted Myrtle, with the ſum 
of fifty pounds, for the neceſſary ex- 
pences of quitting Oxford, and going to 
Coventry, to take poſſeſſion of the Cu- 
racy there, The civility with which he 
was received, by the diſconſolate widow 
of his departed friend, led him to hope, 
that he ſhould be indulged with the 
above ſum, *till he could pay it with 
convenience to himſelf; either from the 
profits of ſome new employ, or, the ſav- 
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ings out of the emoluments of his fel- 
lowſhip. 


The expences of his ſettling at Co- 
ventry, had been very conſiderable, 
and, his ſtay ſo ſhort, that he was not 
enabled to return any part of the fifty 
pounds. He mentioned his anxiety on 
this head, to the widow, who, not only, 
deſired it might not give him the leall 
concern, but, offered to give him fur— 
ther aſſiſtance, in caſe he wanted. This 
generoſity won upon the Curate great- 
ly, who, made her the moſt grateful ac- 
knowledgements, for her civilities and 
favours, becauſe, he imagined they pro- 
ceeded from the dictates of humanity, 
and benevolence, and, an affectionate 
regard for the memory of her late hul- 
band ; whoſe friendſhip to Myrtle, ſhe 
knew to be ſtedfaſt, and diſintereſted. 
| But, 
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But, this ſaid widow, was influenced, in 
reſpe& to her generoſity, by very dif- 
ferent motives. She had loſt one huſ- 
band, and, being unwilling to loſe any 
time in obtaining another, ſhe had fixed 
on Myrtle as the happy man, from the 
firſt moment of his arrival. This, 1s 
not to be wondered at, for the good 
lady, was of that claſs of females, who 
know what's what, and, are as ſharp- 
ſighted after a handſome fellow, as a 
hawk, when he 1s hovering over the de- 
fenceleſs offspring of his feathered kin- 
dred, in order to ſeize them as his prey. 


The charms of Myrtle's perſon, had 
Eindled a flame in her tender boſom, 
which was not eaſily to be extinguiſhed. 
She had marked him for her own, and, 
flattered herſelf, from what ſhe knew of 


his circumſtances and ſituation, that, ſhe 
ſhould 


192 The CunArE of CovENrRV. 


ſhould obtain a conqueſt without much 


difficulty. Fluſhed with this hope, ſhe | 


tried all the arts of allurement, and, fix- 
ed her baits in the moſt tempting points 
of view. All proved ineffectual ; his 
ideas being too much engaged in the 
contemplation of his beloved Laura, to 
notice the ſtratagems ſhe laid to enſnare 
him: a circumſtance he had never ac- 
quainted her with, 


Various were the decoys thrown in 
the way of poor Myrtle, by this wan- 
ton widow ;z to gain him over to her 
purpoſe. But, his love and attachment 
to Miſs Southern, rendered him deaf to 
every ſolicitation. The violence of her 
paſſion for him, was not to be trifled 


with; his inattention to her overtures, 


ſoon abated the fervency of love; but, 
as It extinguiſhed one paſſion, it kindled 
another, 


C4 
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another, more fatal in its conſequences, 
to the virtuous Myrtle; we mean, that 
of reſentment : which verified the ob- 
ſervation of a celebrated poet, 


* Heav'n, has no rage like love to hatred 
turn'd, 
Nor hell a fury, like à woman ſcorn'd.“ 


The only ſtep, by which ſhe could pu- 
niſh his want of ſenſibility to the im- 
pulſe of her deſires, was to make an 
immediate demand of the fifty pounds, 
due to her deceaſed huſband. This was 
done, according to form of law, with 
an aſſurance, of his being inſtantly ſent 
to a priſon, on the non-payment of the 
money. Myrtle's inability to anſwer 
this demand, made it neceſſary to ſoli- 
cit for further indulgence ; which, this 
delicate lady, when ſhe found him averſe 


to matrimony, propoſed to grant, on 
; "BY © ne K terms 


— 
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terms of ſo groſs a nature, that we for- 
bear to mention them. Theſe, his ab- 
horrence of guilty pleaſures, would not 
ſuffer him to accept; chuſing rather, to 
experience the miſeries of a priſon, than 
proſtitute himſelf to infamy ; ſo ſtedfaſt 
was his attachment to virtue and to 
honour. | 


The widow's threats were realized, 
by his being arreſted, and confined for 
the above-mentioned debt. This is the 
diſtreſsful circumſtance, hinted at in the 
beginning of this chapter; which, his 
attention to the peace of mind of his 
beloved Laura, reſtrained him from 
mentioning, in his laſt letter to her. 


The inference to be drawn, from this 
widow's conduct, is obvious. That, it 
is ever productive of the moſt pernici- 

ous 
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ous tendencies, to ſuffer the influence 
of any paſſion, to lead us beyond the 
preſcriptions of moral virtue. For, when 
once we ſuffer our minds to be vitiated, 
by the deſire of an indulgence in law- 
leſs pleaſures, we become hateful to 
others, and unhappy in ourſelves: and, 
let it be remembered, that every ſpecies 
of depravity, meets with a puniſhment 
equal to its guilr. 
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. 
Full of Buſtle and Confuſion, 


N the laſt chapter, we left the Curate 

in priſon, where, we are obliged to 
ſuffer him to remain; it being neceſſary 
for us to return to Coventry, in order 
to take a view of ſome proceedings there, 
with which, the Reader muſt be made 
acquainted. 


The Governeſs perſiſted in her reſolu- 
tion, of marrying her niece to the Baro- 
net's ſon; in conſequence of which, a 
meeting was held at Mr. Southern's, in 
order to ſettle preliminaries, and fix the 
day of celebration. But, as theſe mat- 
ters were to be adjuſted by the old folks, 

neither 
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neither Miſs Southern, nor the young 
gentleman, were permitted to be of the 
party. The Governeſs, and the Baronet 
attended at Mr. Southern's, on the ap- 
pointed day, where, an elegant enter- 
tainment was provided. After dinner, 
the propoſals on both ſides were deli- 
vered, diſcuſſed, and agreed to, to the 
intire ſatisfaction of the Governeſs and 
the Baronet; whereupon, the day was 
fixed for the marriage. 


Theſe points being ſettled, it was 
judged neceſſary, to ſend for the young 
couple, in order to make them acquaint- 
ed with the particulars of this treaty. 


An expreſs was accordingly ſent to the 


Baronet's, for his ſon; and another, to 
the Caſtle, for Miſs Southern, The 


young * gentleman arrived ſoon, but, 


when the meſſenger returned from the 
K-42 Caſtle, 
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Caſtle, he informed the company, that 
Miſs Laura was not to be found. Not 
to be found!” cried the Governeſs, with 
ſome emotion, What does the fellow 
mean?” „ mean, madam,” replied 
the man, that the ſervants have ſearch- 
ed the Caſtle over, for her, and can 
get no tidings of her; and, John, the 
butler ſays, he does not remember to 
have ſeen her ſince dinner time.“ 


The whole company were thrown in- 
to the utmoſt conſternation, by the ſer- 
vant's intelligence. Mercy on me! 
What can be gone with her?“ cried the 
Governeſs. © Eloped, for a thouſand 
pounds,” replied Colraine. It is im- 
poſſible,” ſaid the Governeſs, © ſhe can- 
not be ſuch a graceleſs huſſy, ſurely !” 
„Why, pray madam, did Miſs Laura 
know of the buſineſs which was to be 

ſettled 
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ſettled to-day,” ſaid Colraine. Un- 
doubtedly ſhe did,” replied the Gover- 
neſs, © I told her of it, and bid her 
prepare herſelf for the marriage, in a 
few days.” Did you ſo, madam,” 
ſaid the Baronet, © then I'm afraid, you 
awakened apprehenſions, that have led 
her to leave us all in the lurch.“ 1 
agree with you, Sir,” ſaid Colraine, 
* ſhe's gone, and is probably half way 
to London, by this time, in ſearch of 
Myrtle, to whom ſhe will naturally fly 
for protection.“ © Yowre right, you're 
right, maſter tutor,” cried the *Squire, 
* ſtole away, by Juno” © Ecod, if 
that's the caſe,” ſaid the young gentle- 
man, I wiſh we had our fox hounds 
here, we'd ſoon be after her, and take 
her to, or I'd be hang'd elſe.” What!“ 
ſaid the Governeſs, would you purſue 
my neice, with a pack of dogs, as you 

K 4: would 
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would a fox? ſay ſuch another word, 
and you ſhould not have her, if you 
were a nabob.“ Fye, child,” ſaid the 
Baronet, .** you have made a ſtrange 
miſtake, but I hope the lady will par- 
don you.” « For the matter of that,” 
cried maſter Philip, who had ſtood by 
ſome time, gaping, © if we two were 
mounted on our Smiler, and father's 
roan mare, we would ſoon overtake 
ſiſter, let her fly ever ſo faſt.” *© Ay, 
maſter Phil,” replied the young gentle- 
man, © but our two bay geldings would 
do much better.” Not a bit,” cried 
maſter Philip, I'll run ours againſt 
you, for what you dare, that I will.” 
Here, a quarrel was very near enſuing, 
betwixt the two young gentlemen, nei- 
ther being willing to have their horſes “ 
undervalued. But, the Governeſs put 


an end to the diſpute, by boxing them 
both 
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both about the ears, for their ſtupidity, 
and folly. 


From the clear account brought by 
the ſervant from the caſtle, that the 
houſe had been ſearched for the young 
lady, without finding her, and the cor- 
roborating opinions of the Baronet and 
Colraine, that ſhe muſt have eloped, 
through the fear of being obliged to 
marry the Baronet's ſon, contrary to her 
own inclinations; the Governeſs began 
to think it true, and therefore, deſired to 
know what ſtep they thought beſt to be 
taken, on the occaſion. Colraine and 
the Baronet, adviſed purſuing her, on 
the probability of their overtaking her, 
before ſhe could reach London. This 
was agreed to, by every one, except the 
Squire, who ſet forth the danger of the 
expedition, it then being almoſt ten 

K 5 o'clock 
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o'clock at night. The Governeſs flew 
in a violent paſſion at this, and upbraid- 
ed him for his want of attention to his 
daughter, and puſillanimity in being un- 
willing to go in purſuit of her, becauſe 
it was night. O!“ cried ſhe, with 


ſome degree of ſpirit, * I hate ſuch 


ſtupid animals, the greater the danger, 
the greater the glory, Remember what 
the poet ſays, 


Eaſy atchievements are not naw'd, 
Jig hardſhip makes the adventure fam'd.” 


« A pox on the poet, ſay I,” cries the 
Squire, © and the plague take this head- 
ſtrong girl; here is a jovial evening 
ſpoilt, and all for nothing.” Well, 
I can't ſay that,” ſaid the Governeſs, 
Laura is a moſt undutiful child, to be 
ſure, and yet, I could almoſt find in my 
heart to forgive her, for there is ſome- 


thing 


The CuRATE of CovenTay. 203 


thing very romantic in an elopement; I 
ſhould like it prodigiouſly, were I not 
apprehenſive, that the ſtep ſhe has taken 
will prove her ruin.“ 


The Baronet now urged, that every 
moment's delay, might put it out of 
their power to recover the young lady, 
before ſhe had accompliſhed that, which 
would fruſtrate all their deſigns; and 
that, therefore, it was moſt adviſable to 
purſue her immediately, or not at all. 
This was backed by Colraine, with ſuch 
force, that the Governeſs inſtantly or- 
dered her carriage, which, luckily, hap- 
pened to be at her brother's. The 
manner in which they ſet out, was as 


follows: The Governeſs, the Baronet, 


the *Squire, and parſon Colraine, rode 
in the coach; and, the Baronet's ſon, 
and maſter Philip, were mounted on 
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Smiler and the roan mare, who rode be- 
fore, to clear the way, and guard the 
coach. As for poor Mrs. Southern, ſhe 
was left behind, in tears; for the Gover- 
neſs obſerved, that her ſpirit was too 
meek, for ſuch perilous enterpriſes, and 
therefore, it was better for her to remain 
at home, in the employment of making 
family medicines, and the buſineſs of 
pickling and preſerving. 


They reſolved to make their rout by 
the way of Warwick, in expectation of 
getting ſome intelligence of the fair fu- 
gitive. . The poor *Squire was by no 
means pleaſed with the expedition, and 
kept growling every moment; and, at 
every jolt of the carriage, prayed that 
they might be ſet faſt in a ſlough ; de- 
claring very frequently, “that if they 
were to ride poſt to the devil, it was 

very 
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very hard, not to have tarried for a 
moon-light night;” for, to ſay the truth, 
it was very dark when they ſet out. 


Juſt as they reached the Three Tons 
at Warwick, one of the wheels of the 
carriage gave way, and was cruſhed to 
pieces, by the weight within; for, it 
was pretty well loaded, neither of the 
four being very light. The *Squire 
ſwore by Juno, that, this accident was 
a judgment on their folly, for attempt- 
ing to ſet out on a journey to London, 
ſo late at night; and prayed very hear- 
tily, that they might not be able to get 
the wheel mended before day light; 
which, indeed, happened to be the caſe, 
for when a wheeler was ſent for, he 
would not undertake to repair the frac- 
ture, till five o'clock in the morning; 
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lo that they, unavoidably, were obliged 
to ſtay till that time at the inn. 


Mr. Wilmot, the landlord of the 
Three Tuns (of whom we have made 
mention before) received the travellers 
with his uſual politeneſs; and, know- 
ing the Baronet, and the Squire, he 
paſſed a few jokes, with a view to en- 
tertain them, as he generally did, with 
thoſe to whom he was acquainted, As 
1t was agreed by every one, that they 
could not proceed on their journey till 
after five in the morning, the Gover- 
neſs and Baronet, reſolved to retire to 
reſt, and ſo did the two young gentle- 
men ; but, the *Squire, and parſon Col- 
raine, ſaid, they would ſmoak a pipe, 
and drink one bottle of vine, before 
they went to bed, in order to make ſome 

amends 
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amends for having their evening ſpoilt 
at home. 


As the landlord made one of the party, 
he enquired the reaſon of their travell- 
ing by night, and was acquainted with 
the whole particulars by Colraine, who 
aſked if he had ſeen ſuch a young lady 
as Miſs Southern (whom he deſcribed) 
paſs through Warwick that afternoon, 
Wilmot aſſured him to the contrary, 
and hinted, that the young lady had 
probably taken a trip to Scotland, in- 
ſtead of a journey to London. Zounde, 
Wilmot,” cried the Squire, don't let 
my ſiſter hear you ſay ſo, for we ſhall 
all be obliged to dance over the Tweed, 
if once ſhe takes ſuch a thing in her 
head,” 


When 
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When they had finiſhed the bottle, 
they agreed to retire; the Squire went 
firſt, and Colraine ſoon followed; after 
which, the landlord and his family went 
to reſt, and a univerſal ſilence reigned. 


There is an old ſaying, that, *one diſ- 
aſter ſeldom comes alone :” the truth 
of which, will be ſufficiently verified, by 
the different. adventures of this one 
night. The loſs of Miſs Southern, had 
occaſioned much confuſion amongſt her 
friends, and broke in upon the intend- 
ed pleaſure of the evening, at her fa- 
ther's. This diſagreeable circumſtance, 
obliged the company to give over their 
mirth, in order to go in purſuit of her, 
at midnight ; which expedition, was im- 
peded by the breaking down of the car- 
riage; and, laſtly, the repoſe of every 
traveller at the Three Tons, was diſ- 

turbed, 
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turbed, in a ſhort time after the *Squire 
and the parſon retired to reſt, by the 
cries of two perſons, viz. a male, and 
female; each, alternately, calling for 


help, in the alarming terms, of murder, 
fire, &c. &c. 


The whole houſe was ſoon raiſed, and 
the tumult increaſed by a univerſal cry 
for lights. The women ſcreamed, and 
the landlord roared out, John, Peter, 
Mary, Betty, where are you all? bring 
ſome lights, directly, or we ſhall all be 
gagged and murdered, before we know 
where we are.” By this time, the oſtler 
arrived with a candle, in the long entry, 
which, in that houſe, leads to a range of 
bed chambers, where all the travellers 
had collected themſelves together, moſt 
of whom were in their ſhirts; from 
which circumſtance, and partly from 
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the horror in their countenances, tlie 
whole was a very pictureſque ſcene. 


On the arrival of the light, they were 


enabled to diſcover the cauſe of all the 


diſturbance, which, was no other, than 
a moſt obſtinate, and bloody engage- 


ment, betwixt parſon Colraine, and one 
of the chamber-maids. Neither the 


light, nor the approach of the company, 
put an end to the fray, for the maid till 
continued to give battle, while Colraine, 
whoſe face was bloody all over, ſtood, 
endeayouring to defend himſelf as well 
as he could. Some of the company 
ſtared with amazement, and the reſt 
laughed very heartily, till the landlord 


ſtept forward, on his crutches (for he 


was at that time crippled with the gout, 
as he frequently was) and when he drew 
near the combatants, he reſted on one 

| crutch, 
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crutch, and putting the other betwixt 
them, they were ſoon parted. 


As the wench was now hindered from 
venting her anger, any longer by blows, 
ſne continued the aſſault by words, 
ſuch, as villian, ſcoundrel, baſe man, 
deceiver, &c. &c. to all which, the poor 
parſon remained ſilent, and, ſeemed to 
with himſelf any where, but where he 
was. 


It was now diſcovered, that the par- 
ſon's fair combatant, was no other, than 
the identical Mrs. Lucy, who had lived 
at *Squire Southern's, and, who, the 
Reader muſt remember, had been the 
occaſion of much confuſion there, by 
bringing a diſgrace on Maſter Philip; 
the particulars of which, were authenti- 

cally 
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cally related in the firſt volume of this 
work. | | 


The company now inquired into the 
ground of the quarrel; whereupon Lu- 
cy's anger began to abate, and burſting 
into tears, ſhe ſaid, © if the good gentry 
round her, would endeavour to inter- 
cede with the Squire, and his ſiſter, for 
pardon, ſhe would relate the whole of 
her lamentable ſtory.” This being pro- 
miſed, ſhe informed the company, < that 
Colraine had ſeduced her, during the 
time ſhe lived at the *Squire's, and on 
her being with child by him, he had 
prevailed on her, partly by threats, and 
partly by fair promiſes, to ſwear the 
child to her young. maſter, Philip, who 
was no more the father of it, than the 
Pope of Rome: that, as ſoon as ſhe had 
committed this crime, at his requeſt, 

| and, 
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and, thereby ſecured him from that 
ſhame he ſo juſtly deſerved, he neglect- 
ed to fulfill every promiſe he had made, 
and left her to the mercy of a cenſuring 
world; adding, that, it fell to her lot, 
from the ſtation ſhe was in, to attend the 
parſon to his bed-chamber, where, he had 
not only ſolicited a renewal of her for- 
mer guilt, but had endeavoured to force 
her to a compliance, which had occaſion- 
ed what they had been witneſſes of.” 


When Lucy had finiſhed her ſtory, the 
eyes of the whole company were turned 
on Colraine; who ſtood motionleſs, and 
confounded with ſhame. The landlord, 
with his uſual humour, obſerved, © that 
he never knew of any miſchief going 
forward, but. what a P—— had a hand 
in it.” As for *Squire Southern, he 
began to exult, that his ſon was inno- 

| cent 
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cent of the crime laid to his charge, and 
calling out to Colraine, ſaid, * Why, 
doctor, I'm afraid you're on the wrong 
ſide of the poſt here.” © On the wrong 
ſide of the gallows, Sir, you ſhould have 
ſaid,” cries one of the by-ſtanders, who 
was a rider to a London tradeſman. 


Men without virtue, are without 
ſhame, and always ready to ſtoop to 
any mean ſubmiſſion. Colraine, ſaw it 
was impoſſible to extricate himſelf from 
his preſent difficulty, by making uſe of 
that aſſurance, with which he had fre- 
quently ſupported himſelf on various 
occaſions; he, therefore, reſolved to 
purſue a different conduct, and falling 
on his knees, begged Mr. Southern to 
ſhew him mercy. The company inter- 
Poſed, and told the *Squire, he would 
be wrong to favour him in the leaſt; 

IT and, 
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and, the Governeſs, inſiſted, that her 
brother ſhould inſtantly commit him, till 
{uch time, as he might be puniſhed ac- 
cording to law. The by-ſtanders back- 
ed this injunction, but, the Squire ſaid, 
that, “it was a point of law, he did not 
clearly underſtand, and therefore, he 
would not take any ſtep, till he had 
conſulted his friend, the Recorder of 


Coventry, who was a man of great 


knowledge, and was perfectly acquaint- 
ed with the nature of the caſe in hand, 
having, ſometime ſince, been concerned 
in a ſimilar inſtance againſt an alderman 
of that city.“ 


As ſoon as the Squire had made this 
declaration, the company thought it 
high time to return to their reſpective 
apartments, and leave the creſt- fallen 
parſon to the reflections of his own con- 

ſcience; 
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ſcience; which, they did immediately, 
This circumſtance, left Colraine by 
himſelf, who conſidęred it moſt prudent 
to quit the inn as faſt as poſſible, being 
unwilling to face any of the company 
in the morning when they aroſe; which 
he did without delay. 


After the manner in which this affair 
ended, it may be ſuppoſed, that the 
whole houſe was reſtored to peace and 
tranquillity, but it did not happen ſo; 
for as the company had been rouſed 
from ſleep, and hurried from their 
rooms, in conſequence of what has juſt 
been related, they had not paid that at- 
tention, neceſſary for them to find thoſe 
that reſpectively belonged to each of 
them; a circumſtance attended with ſome 


very diſagreeable conſequences; for the 


houſe was ſoon rouſed again, with a ſe- 
. cond 


The Curate of CovenTry. 217 


cond out-cry, more alarming than the 
firſt. . 


Maſter Philip,. and the Baronet's fon, 
had, by miſtake, entered the chamber 
belonging to a female traveller, and, 
while they thought themſelves in the 
room from whence they had been call- 
ed, by the late tumult, they cntered the 
bed, the one on one fide, and the other, 
on the other; ſo, that, they encompaſſed 
the lady; who, finding herſelf ſo unex- 
pectedly attacked, ſcreamed out in a 
very violent manner. This, no ſooner 
happened, than an out-cry, ſtill more 
clamorous, was heard from an adjoining 
room, which, proved to belong to the 
Governeſs, who called luſtily for help, 
from an apprehenſion that her virtue 
was in danger, by a circumſtance ſimilar 
to that juſt related. The rider to the 

Vol., II. 1 London 
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London trader, had, accidentally, blun- 
dered into her room, and taking it for 
granted that he was in his own, had 
jumped into bed without any ceremony, 
which he had no ſooner done, but he 
was attacked by the Governeſs, in the 
moſt violent manner, both in words, and 
by blows; which, might have been at- 
tended with very fatal conſequences, 
had not the landlord, and ſome of the 
ſervants, attended with lights, and ſet- 
tled every thing once more, in peace 
and quietneſs. 


Things did not remain in a tranquil 
ſtate above half an hour, before a vio- 
lent knocking was heard at the gate of 
the inn. An inquiry was ſoon made 
into the cauſe of it; when a voice from 
without, deſired to know if Squire 
Southern was there. Being anſwered in 

the 
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the affirmative, the perſon ſaid he muſt 
ſpeak with the Squire immediately; 
whereupon he was admitted, and con- 
ducted to the *Squire's apartment. This 
proved to be one of the *Squire's ſer- 
vants, who brought intelligence to his 
maſter, that Miſs Southern was return- 


ed to the caſtle, and therefore, he had 
orders from his miſtreſs, to purſue them 


as faſt as poſſible, in order to prevent 


their journey to London, which was 
now unneceſſary. 


In conlequence of this intelligence, 


the *Squire and his ſiſter, with the Ba- 
ronet, and the two young gentlemen, re- 
turned to Coventry, as ſoon as the car- 
riage could be got ready for the jour- 
ney; where they arrived about ten 
o'Clock in the morning, to the great 

Joy of Mrs, Southern.” As to parſon 
1 Colraine, 


- - 
— —̃ — 
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Colraine, he had quitted the inn at War- 
wick, as ſoon after the company retired, 
as he poſſibly could, without taking 
leave of the *Squire, or the Governeſs, 
or ſignifying the leaſt hint, to what 
place he had retired. However, it will 
be neceſſary for us to acquaint the Rea- 
der, that he went inſtantly, to a houſe 
where he had lived, before he became 
tutor to the *Squire's ſon; where he was 
ſeized with the phrenzy of deſpair, by 
reflecting on the wickedneſs of his ac- 
tions. But, as the painful ſenſe of guilt 
and ſhame, became inſupportable, he 
put an end to his ſufferings, by an act 
of ſuicide, 


The CuraTeE of CovkNTRY. 221 


C4 :A . 


Containing, Matters rather of a mor: 
peaceable Nature, than thoſe in the If 
Chapter, | | 


HEN the Baronet, the Squite. 
the Governels, and the youns 
gentlemen, arrived at Coventry, they: 
found Miſs Southern with her mother, 
waiting for their return. As. ſoon as 
they entered the houſe, the Governeſs 
addreſſed herſelf to her niece, ſaying, 
So, Miſs, here has been a fine duſt 
kicked up on your account; pray, what 
have you to ſay for yourſelf ?? © Ma- 
dam,” ſaid Miſs Southern, © I have ſuf- 
fered the utmoſt uneaſineſs, on account 
of the confuſion I have ſo innocently 
L 3 ' OCCa- 
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occaſioned.” © Innocently,” cried the 
Governeſs, “do you dare to call your 
eloping from your friends, innocent ?” 
Dear madam,” replied Miſs Southern, 
« you are greatly miſtaken, I have not 
done any ſuch thing.” * No”, ſaid the 
Governeſs, “ will you tell me I lie, to 
to my face?” No,“ replied Mits 
Southern, „I know better than to offer 
ſuch an affront to you, madam ; but, as 
I have been falſely ſuſpected, of com- 
mitting an a& of diſobedience, I never 
thought of, 1 hope your anger, and re- 
ſentment will ceaſe, now you know I 
am innocent.“ Pray, child,” ſaid the 
Governeſs, « what is to aſfure me of 
your innocence? had you not abſented 
yourſelf from the Caſtle laſt night, when 
you was ſent for, and, was not the whole 
houſe ſearched, without your being 
found?“ „ All this 1 grant,” replied 

: Miſs 
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Miſs Southern, true it is, I was not 
at the Caſtle when you ſent for me, but, 
notwithftanding that, I had not cloped, 
in the manner you ſuſpected, nor in 
ſearch of the perſon accuſed as the oc ci 
lion of my clopement.“ 


* Zounds,” cricd the Squire, you 
was there, and you was not there, how 
do you make that out Laura; what, has 
your aunt made a conjurer of you, as 
well as herſelf ?** © Brother,” cried the 
Governeſs, let me have none of your 
ribaldry.“ Then addreſſing herſelf to her 
niece, ſne ſaid, Well, child, can you 
explain this riddle? if you can, do it 
inſtantly ; but, let me have the truth, 
for I ſhall not be ſatisfied with any thing 
elſe.” 


L 4 6: he 
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The truth then, madam, is,” ſaid 
Miſs Southern, © as I knew you was en- 
gaged for the whole day, at my father's, 
I walked out in the afternoon, and hap- 
pened to call at Mr. Jefferies's,the clerk's, 
where I ſtaid longer than 1 intended, 
and where I really was, at the time you 
ſent for me; as, that good man, and his 
whole family can witneis.” « Thar 
good man,” cried the Governeſs, in a 
pet, © that pimp you mean! What, I 
ſuppoſe, you are (till carrying on a pri- 
vate correſpondence with Myrtle, and, 
that old raſcal Jefferies, is at the head 
-of it: Is not that the cafe?” Miſs 
Southern ſaid, © ſhe ſcorned to tell her 
a falſehood, and, therefore, was obliged 
to own, that ſhe had correſponded with 
Myrtle, ever ſince he left Coventry; and. 


that the occaſion of her ſtaying ſo late the 
laſt 
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laſt night, was, in expeCtation of receiv- 
ing a letter from him.“ 


« Here's a commence! brother,” cried 


the Governeſs, did ever any mortal 


breathing hear of ſuch a graceleſs, diſ- 
obedient girl! Did not I forbid you, 
Laura, to correſpond with this curſed 
Curate ; and, 1s 1t poſſible, you can be 
-ſo loſt to the ſenſe of your duty, to con- 
tinue it, after my injunctions to the con- 
trary? Where is this to end? What, 


I ſuppoſe, you intend to run after him, 


the firſt convenient opportunity.” No, 
madam, I do not,” ſaid Mits Southern, 
e promiſed you I never would take that 


ſtep, and you may be aſſured I will keep 


my word.” © I don't know that,” re- 
phed the Governeſs, who knows what 
ſchemes ſuch a fellow may lead you into, 
Where are his letters? I infiſt on ſeeing 

1. 5 them; 
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them; a ſight of them, may probably 
diſcover ſome plot, now hatching, to the 
diſgrace of our family, and your ruin, 
Give me them inſtantly, Laura, for I 
will ſift this affair to the bottom.“ 


« You may be aſſured, madam,” ſaid 
Miſs Southern, that, though I have 
ventured to receive ſome letters from 
Mr, Myrtle, without your knowledge, 
I never ſhall do any thing, either to diſ- 
grace my family, or ruin myſelf; Mr. 
Myrtle is a man of too much honour, 
to wiſh me to do it, or to tempt me to 
any proceeding, inconſiſtent with my 
obligations to my parents, and you. As 
to the letters, I hope you will not in- 
fiſt on a ſight of them: they are of no 
importance to any one, and, therefore, 
will not lead to the diſcovery of any bad 
deſign, either in him or me; notwith- 

ſtanding 
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ſtanding which, I am not willing they 
ſhould be made public,” ye 


That may be,” ſaid the Governeſs, 

&« but 1 am determined to ſee them, 
therefore, let me have them inſtantly.” 
“That is impoſſible,” ſaid Mits South- 
ern. Why?“ ſaid the Governeſs. 
« Becauſe, madam,” replied Miſs South - 
ern, they are not in my cuſtody, at 
preſent.” Where are they, then?” ſaid 
the Governeſs, let me know, directly, 
without equivocation.“ If, madam,” 
replied Miſs Southern, © you will carry 
this matter to extremities, they are in 
one of my drawers, in my dreſſing room, 
at the Caſtle.” Here, ſhe burſt into 
tears, notwithſtanding which, the Go- 
vernels demanded the key, which ſhe 
was obliged to deliver up; when the 
I. 6 Gover 
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Governeſs addreſſed herſelf to her bro- 
ther, in the following words: 


Brother, you may conſent to your 
daughter's ruin, with your eyes open, if 
you pleaſe; but, it is my advice, that 
you inſtantly take a ſtep, which will 
effectually prevent it, Confine her, 
while you have it in your power, till 
matters can be ſettled for the marriage, 
which, I will forward with all poſſible 
expedition.” The Baronet, approved 
of this plan, and the *Squire, thought it 
moſt prudent to comply with it, not 
daring to diſobey any of her injunctions. 

As ſoon as this point was ſettled, the 
Baronet and his ſon retired to their own 
nouſe, and the Governeſs returned to the 
Caitle, in order to peruſe the letters, 


CHAP. 
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H. 


In which, the Reader viſits the Curate in 
Priſon. A wonderful Diſcovery, 


YRTLE found the ſtate of his 
finances unequal to the taſk of 
anſwering the widow's demand, and, 
therefore, made uſe of his philoſophy, 
to reconcile himſelf to the horrors of a 
priſon, He had never, before, expe- 
rienced ſo diſagreeable a ſituation, not- 
withſtanding which, he gave not way to 
deſpair. The only thing that affected 
his mind, was his concern for Miſs 
Southern; which, aroſe from an appre- 
henſion, that ſhe would be unable to 
ſupport herſelf, with a proper degree 
of reſolution and fortitude, in the diſ- 
treſsful 
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treſsful trial ſhe had to go through, In 
reſpect to himſelf, he was reſigned to his 
fate, ſcorning to ſolicit for mercy of the 
ungenerous author of his perſecution , 
becauſe, he was ſenſible, it could only 
be obtained, on terms inconſiſtent with 
honour and virtue, 


A few days after his confinement, he 
received a viſit from the worthy author, 
whom he firſt met with, on the road 
betwixt Coventry and Warwick, and 
who had promiſed to call on him before 
he left London; the particulars of 
which, the Reader cannot but remem- 
ber. Myrtle was greatly pleaſed at the 
ſight of him; but this worthy, good 
man, ſeemed very much ſhocked on be- 
holding Myrtle in ſuch a lituation, He 
expreſſed his ſurpriſe and concern, in the 
moſt humane, and friendly terms, and, 

made 
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made a ſtrict inquiry into the particulars 
relative to Myrtle's confinement. The 
other, related every circumſtance, juſt 
as it had really happened; at the con- 
cluſion of which, the author ſaid, © Sir, 
be comforted, I have not wherewithal 
to ſet you at liberty, without troubling 
a friend; but, I am well aſſured, I have 
a friend, who, will moſt cheerfully give 
me what aſſiſtance I want. I have re- 
ceived upwards of forty pounds, for the 
copy-right of a work I have ſold, to my 
worthy friend, the bookſeller in St. 
Paul's Church- yard; but as that is in- 
ſufficient for the purpoſe of your pre- 
ſent wants, make yourſelf eaſy, till my 
return; I will bring you that, in a ſhort 
time, ſhall ſet you free from your pre- 
ſent, miſerable ſituation:“ ſo ſaying, he 
left the Curate inſtantly, without ſaying 


a word more. 
He 
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He returned again, in leſs than an 
hour, and entered Myrtle's apartment, 
followed by his friend, the philanthropic 
bookſeller, who ſaluted the Curate, in 
terms of great civility, and politeneſs; 
and ſaid, without further ceremony or 
reſervation, ** Sir, my worthy friend, the 

author here, has acquainted me with 
your diſtreſs; and I am come to give 
you that aſſiſtance, you now ſtand in 
need of. He is unhappy to behold you 
in ſuch a ſituation, and from the cha- 
rafter he has given of you, I ſhould 
think myſelf loſt to the feelings of hu- 
manity, were I to be inattentive to the 
ſufferings of ſo worthy a man. Here, 
Sir, is a diſcharge for the debt, for 
which you are confined” (holding a pa- 
per in his hand, which he preſented to 
Myrtle) © you are now at full liberty to 
leave this place, whenever you pleaſe,” 

« May 
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May heaven reward you” cried the 
author, in a rapture ; « my good friend, 
I will write you a Novel extraordinary, 
as ſoon as I return home, if I fit up 
night and day to complete it.” The 
bookſeller ſmiled at the author's extaſy, 
and gratitude; and, perceiving that 
Myrtle was preparing to make ſome ac- 
knowledgment, for his generoſity, he 
prevented him, by ſaying, © Sir, no 
apologies, nor any compliments, I beg 
of you; it 15 a pleaſure to me, that I 
have had an opportunity of being ſer- 
viceable to you and, the heart-felt ſa- 
tisfaction I enjoy, on the occaſion, is 
the only reward I wiſh to know.“ 


Juſt as they were all three preparing 
to leave the priſon, a man arrived with 
2 letter for Myrtle, which had been di- 
rected to him, at the houſe of his late 

friend 
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friend the Clergyman. The meſſenger 

acquainted him, that he had brought 
it, poſt from Coventry, with a charge to 
ſee him, himſelf, and requeſt, that, on 
the receipt of it, he would inſtantly 
make the beſt of his way to Coventry, 
with all poſſible expedition.“ On peruſ- 
ing the contents of the letter, he found 
it to contain the following particulars. 


„* Rev'd Sir, 


I HAVE this inſtant, been made ac- 

quainted with the particulars of the 
intimacy ſubſiſting betwixt you, and my 
niece z with ſome other circumſtances, 
which, my impatience to ſee you at Co- 
ventry, prevents my mentioning. You 
will oblige me, very much, to come to 
Coventry, as ſoon as poſlible, after the 
receipt of this letter; and be aſſured, 
| that 
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that a compliance with this requeſt, ſhall 
not go unrewarded, 


C aftle of 
Contentment. : E. SOUTHERN 8 


Your's, 


The author jumped about the room, 
like a man frantic, on hearing the con- 
rents of the letter, and ſaid, Heaven 
be praiſed, the old lady relents ; the 
day is your own, I ſhall ſee you happy 
at laſt, and that will add to my happi- 

- neſs, I aſſure you; therefore, make no 
delay, but ſet out directly.“ The book- 
ſeller took leave of Myrtle, and the au- 
thor, ſaying to the former, Sir, I make 
no doubt, but, on your arrival at Co- 
ventry, you will meet with an agreeable 
ſurpriſe, which will put an end to all 
your troubles, God grant it may prove 
ſo. I know the particulars of your hiſ- 
tory, from my old acquaintance, here, 

and, 
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and, as his account of you has intereſted 
my heart in your welfare, I beg to know 
of your happineſs, whenever ic takes 
place; in which, I aſſure you. Sir, I ſhall 
moſt heartily rejoice.” He then depart- 
ed, and Myrtle and the author quitted 
the priſon, in order to ſet out for Co- 
ventry, to which place the latter pro- 
poſed to accompany the Curate; not ſo 
much for the ſake of being conveyed 
near his own home, but with a view of 
knowing the ſucceſs of the adventure, 
much ſooner than he could, by any 
other means. 


They left London immediately, and 
arrived at Coventry, early the next 
morning, to the unſpeakable joy of 
Myrtle, who, now hoped, once more, 
to behold the adorable object of all his 
wiſnes. He left the Author at an inn, 

in 
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in Coventry, and haſtened to the Caſtle, 
as faſt as poſſible, where he was very 
kindly received by the Governeſs her- 
ſelf; who conducted him, without much 


ceremony, to her ſtudy, where ſhe ad- 


dreſſed him in the following manner: 


make no doubt, Sir, but, that you 
mult be greatly ſurprized at my ſending 
for you, in the extraordinary manner I 
have done, after the unkind treatment 
you have received from me. I muſt beg 
leave to wave all apology on that head, 
for the preſent, to acquaint you, that 1 
have ſeen all your letters to my niece z 
and, ſince I find how firmly you are at- 
tached to each other, I am really con- 
cerned that your ſituation in life, makes 
it impoſſible for me, ever to comply 
with your wiſhes; but, I will make you 
every other amends in my power, for 
the 
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the injuſtice I have done you; for, I 
confeſs, I have perſecuted you, with 
unmerited ſeverity. In one of your 
letters, to my niece, you make mention 
of a picture, which you ſent her as a pre- 
ſent; I have ſeen it, and, beg to know, by 
what means it came into your poſſeſſion. 
I have, Sir,” continued ſhe, © a very par- 
ticular reaſon for making this inquiry, 
and, therefore, I hope, you will give me 
a direct, honeſt anſwer.” 


Myrtle, immediately acquainted her, 
with the circumſtance, which was the oc- 
caſion of his being in poſſeſſion of the 
picture; the particulars of which, the 
Reader cannot have forgot, and, there- 
fore, it will be unneceſſary for us to re- 
peat them. As ſoon as he ceaſed ſpeak- 
ing, the Governeſs ſaid, « do you think, 
Sir, you could find out the place, where 
the perſon dwells, who gave you the 

picture?“ 
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picture? © Undoubtedly, Madam,” 
replied Myrtle. „O, Sir,” ſaid the 
Governeſs, © if the picture, you gave 
my niece, is the real portrait of the per- 


fon you have deſcribed, and, he is ſtill 


alive, I am happy; for, he is dearer to 
me than the world, or life itſelf : Con- 
duct me to him, and, I will amply re- 
ward you.” She immediately ordered 
her carriage, and, begged Myrtle would 
ſet out inſtantly with her, in ſearch of 
the Hermitage ; which, he was obliged 
to do, without returning to Coventry, to 
acquaint the Author, with the particu- 
lars of the expedition. 


As foon as they were gone, ſome of 


the ſervants at the Caſtle, went to Mr. 


Southern, and acquainted him with the 
arrival of the Curate, and, of his ſudden 


departure, in company with their miſ- 
treſs. 
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treſs. The *Squire ſtood amazed, when 
he heard this news, and ſaid to Mrs, 
Southern, who was by, Why, wife, my 
| ſiſter has out-witted me at laſt. She 
has made me lock up my daughter, 
for fear the Curate ſhould run away 
with her, and, now, by Juno, ſhe 1s gone 
off with him herſelf. If that's the caſe, 
there is an end to all my hopes, from 
her; and, therefore, I'll go and ſet Laura 
at liberty; for, if ſiſter has played this 
fooliſh trick, at laſt, 1 am reſolved, VII 
not ſubmit any longer to her tyranny. 
She chuſes to do as ſhe pleaſes, and 
ecod, fo will I, or I'll know the reaſon 
on't.>- He accordingly, went and re- 
bd Miſs Southern, Who had been 
confined, from the moment the Gover- 
neſs gave orders for it, till the time the 
ſervants from the Caſtle; went with the 
news of their miſtreſs's having gone off 


with 
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with the Curate. Mrs. Southern, dif- 
fered in opinion from her huſband, and 
faid, © ſhe never could be brought to 
believe, the Governeſs would act fo in- 
conſiſtent with all her profeſſions” add- 
ing, „that it was her opinion, ſome 
event, unknown to them, muſt have 
happened, to occaſion the extraordinary 
ſtep ſhe had taken; and which, when 
known, would ſet her conduct in a clear- 
er, and more amiable light.” The 
Squire told her, ©* ſhe talked like a 
fool; and, being good herſelf, never ſuſ- 
pected others capable of doing wrong ;” 
which, indeed, is a generoſity of tem- 
per, almoſt inſeparable from a virtuous 
mind, 


It will now, be neceſſary for us to re- 
turn to the Curate, and the Governeſs; 


who, in a few hours after they left the 
VOL; 11 -:-: M Caſtle, 
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Caſtle, arrived as near the Hermitage, 
as they could go with the carriage, fo, 
that they were obliged to quit the coach, 
and walk the remainder of the way. 
When they reached the Hermitage, 
Myrtle knocked at the door, as he had 
done, on the former occaſion; when the 
Hermit, from within, aſked, ** who was 
there?” “your friend, the Curate of 
Coventry,” replied Myrtle. No one 
more welcome,” replied the Hermit, “I 
rejoice at your return ;” ſo ſaying, he 
inſtantly opened the door. 


Myrtle, entered firſt, and the Gover- 
. neſs followed, who fixed her eyes on the 
Hermit, with great attention, for a few 
moments, and then ſaid, in a kind of 
tranſport, It is he! It is he! It is he! 
Good God! Good God!” She had 
ſcarcely pronounced theſe words, before 

the 
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the impreſſions of ſurpriſe and joy, over- 
powered her ſenſes, and ſhe ſunk into 
the Curate's arms, in a ſtate of inſenſi- 
bility. A circumſtance ſo ſtriking, 
greatly alarmed the Hermit; and, as he 
ran to the aſſiſtance of the Curate, who 
found a difficulty in ſupporting her, he 
ſaid, „O, Heavens! what do I ſee! 
either my ſenſes deceive me, or, this is 
my once-beloved Miſs Southern! It is 
ſhe! I am not deceived! How have 
I deſerved this bleſſing of Heaven? 
Say, my worthy friend (for you alone, 
can tell) by what means this, almoſt, 
miraculous circumſtance came about?“ 


Myrtle's attention to the lady, pre- 
vented his making any reply to the 
Hermit's requeſt; and, as ſhe now be- 
gan to recover, they led her into the 
houſe, where, being ſeated, ſne ſoon 

| M 2 came 
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came to herſelf. As ſoon as it was viſi- 
ble, that her ſenſes had returned, the 
Hermit ran to her, and embraced her, 
with great eagerneſs, and great affecti- 
on. Is it poſſible,” he cried, * after 
the injury you ſuffered, by my folly, and 
my baſeneſs, and, an abſence of ſo many 
years, that I ſtill live in your remem- 
brance, and, that I ſtill hold a place in 
your heart? For, ſure I am, that I do, 
or the ſight of me, would never have 
affected you ſo ſenſibly.” The Gover- 
neſs, could only ſignify her anſwer, by 
her looks (which, indeed, were expreſ- 
ſive of every thing the Hermit could 
wiſh, or expect) for, ſhe had not yet, 
ſufficiently recovered her ſtrength, to be 
able to ſpeak. | 


The Reader, without aoubt, under- 
ſtands, by the hints already given, that, 
the 
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the Hermit, is no other than Lord Vil- 
lars, whoſe intimacy with the Gover- 
neſs, while ſhe lived with her aunt in 
London, was attended with fuch fatal 
conſequences, to hier reputation and 
peace of mind: the particulars of which, 
are related in the firſt volume of tlus 


hiſtory. 


Myrtle, had given the Governeſs an 
account of the Hermit's life, and, ac- 
quainied her, with the motives which 
had induced him to fecrete himſelt 
from the world, by retiring to ſuch a 
ſequeſtered ſtate ; ſo that, ſhe was here- 
by, enabled to account for her never 
being able to get any intelligence con- 
cerning him, 


After a ſhort time, the Hermit ad- 
dreſſed himſelf to the Governeſs, and 
M 3 ſaid, 
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ſaid, „Is it poſſible, Madam, that you 
can forgive my perfidy to you? May 
I hope, that you do not come here to 
reproach me with the follies and guilt 
of my youth? If you can forgive me, 
you will reſtore me to perfect happineſs; 
if not, you will load me with inſupport- 
able miſery in my old age, and, render 
that life a burden, which, I hoped, by 
conſtantly repenting, of my follies, to 
have finiſhed in tranquillity, at leaſt.” 


„No,“ replied the Governeſs, ** tho? 

I was betrayed, and forſaken by you, I 
have never been able to baniſh that im- 
preſſion from my heart, your image, 
and my love implanted there. If you 
have repented of your unkindnels to 
me, and think I can contribute to your 
happineſs, I am ready to prove the ſin- 
cerity 
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cerity of my affection, by a tender of 
my perſon, and fortune.” 


« Generous creature!“ ſaid the Her- 
mit, would to Heaven, I had deſerv- 
ed ſuch goodneſs; but, the conſciouſ- 
neſs of being unworthy of it, will, 1 
fear, render me nuſerable.”—< Do not, I 
beſeech you,” ſaid the Governeſs, make 
mention of that, which prudence ſhould 
lead us to bury in oblivion, I am happy, 
once more to behold you; and, I hope, 
we are now met to part no more.” 
« Well,” ſaid the Hermit, 1 never in- 
tended to mix again with the world, 
but, if it muſt be ſo, it muſt; gratitude 
forbids that I ſhould refuſe, what you 
have ſo nobly offered: JI am your's for 
ever; and, hope, by my future conduct, 
to make ample attonement for my paſt 
follies. Say then, thou beſt of women 


M 4 (for 
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(for ſuch you muſt be, to pardon my 
tranſgreſſions) what would you have 
me do?” „uit this ſolitary place, 
inſtantly,” ſaid the Governeſs, © and, 
once more return to affluence and hap- 
pineſs. 1 have a houſe, not half a day's 
Journey from this place; which, though 
not ſo retired as this, is ſufficiently re- 
mote from thoſe things you now wiſh 
to avoid ; and, I have a carriage hard 
by, to convey us thither; therefore, 
make no delay; you may return here 
as often as you pleaſe, till you can ſet- 
tle your affairs, to quit your Hermitage 
for ever.” That, I ſhould not chuſe 
to do,” ſaid the Hermit, © I ſhall viſit 
this place, with infinite ſatisfaction, be- 
cauſe, it has afforded me tranquillity at 
leaſt, if not happineſs, when it was de- 
nied me elſewhere. But now, my fu- 
ture felicity ſhall be centered in thee, 
thou 
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thou kind, and generous woman] I am 
at your diſpoſal; do with me, as you 
pleaſe.” So ſaying, he embraced the 
Governeſs, in the moſt affectionate man- 
ner; and, they bathed each other with 
tears of joy. 


„Oh!“ ſaid the Hermit, “how ſuper- 
lative would my happineſs now be, 
were but our ſon alive, to be a witneſs 
of this bleſt reconciliation, and re-uni— 
on! But that is impoſſible, for if alive, 
he is dead to us! If a live!” ſaid 
the Governefs, with aſtoniſhment, ** I 
always underſtood he did not long ſur- 
vive his cruel ſeparation, from me.” 
« O, yes, my deareſt,” ſaid the Her- 
mit, he did; I propagated an idle ſtory 
of his death, with a view to prevent all 
inquiry avout him : but, he was alive, at 
the time my imprudence and folly made 
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it neceſſary for me to quit England, 
When I collected the ſcattered remains 
of my fortune together, in order to re- 
tire ſecretly, from the reſentment of a 
noble lord, whoſe ſiſter I had groſsly 
injured; I left him to the care of my 
ſteward, to whom he was intruſted, as 
ſoon as he was taken from you; and 
knowing I ſhould never appear again in 
the world, when J ſettled with my ſtew- 
ard, I left a ſum of money with him, to 
bring the child up, and introduce him 
into the world, in ſome humble ſituati- 
on, without being made acquainted with 
the particulars of his birth, or parents. 
When ] firſt quitted the capital, I went 
to Italy, where I ſtayed ſome years; but, 
failing of meeting with the happineſs I 
ſought, I returned privately to England; 
when I found my ſteward dead, and, 
though I made the ſtricteſt inquiry, after 


my 
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my child, of his family, I was not able to 
obtain the leaſt intelligence concerning 
him; ſo faithfully ſecret had that worthy 
man been, in the execution of the charge 
I repoſed in him. The anxiety I ſuffer- 
ed on this occaſion (for time had brought 
me to reflection) and the deſire I had, of 
retiring from the world, conſpired to lead 
me to this ſequeſtered ſituation, where, I 
have continued ever ſince. In reſpect to 
thee, my deareſt creature, I heard you 


had quitted the gay world, and retired 


to the place of your birth; the particu- 
lars of which, I was never acquainted 
with; and, had they been known to me, 
the ſenſe I entertained of my ungenerous 
treatment of you, would have prevented 
my ſeeking you out, from an apprehen- 
ſion, that I muſt have been hateful to 
your ſenſes. As to our ſon, his fate is un- 


known to us; but I cannot ſay, that I am 
M 6 miſer- 
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miſerable on this account, becauſe, I am 
well aſſured, Mr, Bentley was an honeft, 
worthy man; and, therefore, I doubt not, 
but that he was faithful, and juſt to him, 
and did every thing for the beſt.” 


“% Bentley! Sir,” ſaid the Curate, with 
ſome emotion, Was he an attorney?“ 
„He was,” ſaid the Hermit, © and a 
man of the ſtricteſt probity ; whoſe mind 
was as amiable, as his perſon was diſ- 
agreeable, for, he was remarkably de- 
formed.” Good heaven!” ſaid the Cu- 
rate, I knew him well. He was my 
friend, my guardian, my benefactor, and, 
indeed, my parent; for I never knew 
any other.“ Hah!” cried the Hermit, 
« fayeſt thou ſo? You alarm my ſoul ! 
Anſwer me quickly; Haſt thou the im- 
preſſion of a ſtrawberry, under your left 
breaſt ??? O, gracious heaven!“ ſaid 

the 
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the Curate, changing countenance, and 
trembling; “that mark I have, too 
ſtrongly fixed, for me to doubt, that 
you are my father.” 


Scarcely had the Curate pronounced 
theſe words, before the Hermit, and he, 
met in an embrace, too rapturous, for 
words to deſcribe; ſaying, alternately, in 
broken accents “ My ſon! my ſon! My 
father! my father!” Their attention to 
each other was, however, ſoon interrupt- 
ed by the Governeſs, who, being over- 
powered with ſurpriſe and joy, fainted 
away. When ſhe recovered her ſenſes, 
ſhe embraced them both, in the tendereſt 
manner; and, probably, a more affecting 
ſcene was never beheld. O!” ſaid the 
Governeſs, © how great is the good- 
neſs of Providence, thus to reſtore, at 
once, all that was dear to me; the loſs 


of 
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of which, has imbittered every hour of 
my life. O my dear ſon,“ (addreſſing 
herſelf to Myrtle) „Can you forgive 
the injury and unhappineſs you have fuf- 
fered, through the force of my paſſion, 
and falſe prejudices?” © Dear madam,” 
replied Myrtle, © do not mention it; 
were you leſs dear to me, than you are, 
I ſhould forgive them, becauſe 1 know 
it is the duty of every one to forgive in- 
Juries; and, I alſo know, that the for- 
giving them, is neceſſary to our own 
happineſs. The ſatisfaction I now enjoy, 
is ſufficient to attone for an age of ſuf- 
fering. Nothing now is wanting to ren- 
der me completely bleſt, but, the pre- 
ſence of my beloved Laura, the idol of 
my ſoul; whoſe lovely image holds a ſeat . 
in my heart, never to be removed.” 
% Be aflured,” ſaid the Governeſs, © ſhe 
is worthy. your warmeſt affection, and, 
| that 
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that your image is as deeply fixed in her 
heart; for, nothing has ever been able to 
remove her attachment to you. But, 
no more of this at preſent; let us loſe 
no time, but, inſtantly return to Coven- 
try, that my brother and his family, may 
be made partakers of our happineſs.” 


« Well,” ſaid the Hermit, I am 
bound to you both, by the moſt endear- 
ing of all obligations; and, therefore, I 
am ready to quit my Hermitage, and at- 
tend you, if it will afford you any ſatis- 
faction. Lead on, I will follow you.” 
So ſaying, he ſecured the doors of the 
houſe and garden, and walked with them 
to the carriage; but, he ſolicited, that he 
might return in a few days, to colle& 
ſuch of his things together as would be 
neceſſary for him, on his once more ſet- 


tling again in public life, 
5 F S N 


256 The CuraTE of CovenTav. 


CH AF. II. 


In which, this authentic Hiſtory is brought 
to a happy Concluſion. 


HEN the Governeis arrived at 

her brother's, ſhe introduced 
the Hermit, and the Curate, to him, in 
their proper characters; and, explained 
the whole of what had happened, and 
by what means the diſcovery had been 
brought about; at the concluſion of 
which, the *Squire ſaid, ** Ay, ay, ſiſter, 
I knew the murder would come out, one 
time or other, for all you was ſo devil- 


iſh fly. I heard of your caterwauling 
tricks in your jubilee days, long ago. 
Who, do you think, has diſgraced the 
honour of our family moſt, now, you or 
I? But, I'm glad it is no worſe; for, we 


were 


The Cusg ATE of CovEN TRY. 257 


were all afraid, you had tricked us, by 
your ſending for the Curate from Lon- 
don, and going off with him in the ſud- 
den manner you did. Poor Laura, has 
been almoſt diſtracted ever ſince. ſhe 
heard on't; ſo, I ventured to ſet her at 
liberty.” 


* Well,” replied the Governeſs, © I 
am ſorry for the uneaſineſs I have occa- 
ſioned, but, ſhe ſhall ſoon be made hap- 
py; for, I ſhould be unworthy of the 
happineſs I now enjoy, were I to with- 
hold it from others: I will complete all 
her wiſhes inſtantly, by marrying her to 
my ſon,” 


* By Juno,” cried the Squire,“ Pm 
glad to hear you ſay fo, for I always 
loved Myrtle; though I never dreamt 


who 
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who he was; and, if I had dared to have 
done it, he ſhould have married my 
daughter long ſince, as I found they 
loved one another. Suppoſe he was but 
a Curate, he 1s a worthy tellow; and, 
though I don't pretend to be over wiſe, 
I was ever of opinion, that an honeſt, 
worthy man, in any ſtation, is the grea- 
teſt bleſſing a father can beſtow on his 
daughter, provided he is the object of 
her love; and ſhe is aſſured he loves her, 
as well as ſhe loves him: my wife, who 
you know, is a good woman, has wiſh- 
ed it a thouſand times, becauſe ſhe knew 
that Laura's happineſs depended on it; 
and, therefore, ſhe ſaid, ſhe would ra- 
ther he ſhould have the girl, than the 
firſt duke in the land. To. be ſure, *tis 
an age ſince we had a black coat in the 
family; nor, have I any great opinion of 

any 
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any of them; for the beſt have not much 
goodneſs to ſpare.“ 


Mrs. Southern, who was preſent and 
heard what had paſſed, wept for joy, 
and returned thanks to heaven, that 
her prayers were likely to be crowned 
with ſucceſs; whereupon, ſhe went and 
fetched her daughter, to partake of the 
general joy. 


As ſoon as ſhe entered the room, 
Myrtle ran to her, and embraced her, 
ſaying, O, my deareſt Miſs Southern! 
we meet again to part no more! your 
aunt has conſented, that we ſhall be 
happy!” That you ſhall,” ſaid the 
Governeſs, © if it is in my power to 
make you ſo.” Then turning to Miſs 
Southern, and embracing her, ſhe ſaid, 
O, my dear Laura, you will ſoon have 

a greater 
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a greater intercit in my affections than 
ever; not only my niece, but, by the 
Nane nab 5 
endearing circumſtance of being my 
daughter,” Miſs Southern vas greatly 


ſurpriſed, on the mention of the laſt par- 


ticular, whereupon, Myrtle led her to a 
private apartment, and related the whole 
of what had happened. 


A meſſage was ſent to. the Baronet, 
acquainting him, that an unforeſeen 
event, had made it impoſſible for the 
marriage betwixt his ſon, and Mats 
Southern, to take place. After which, 
the author was ſent for from the inn, 
where he had remained, waiting for 
Myrtle's return, during the time the 
above particulars had been tranſacted. 
His joy was unſpeakable, when he knew 
what had happened; and, he declared, 
in the midſt of his rapture, That he 

would 
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would throw the various incidents, rela- 
tive to the hiitury of the perions pre- 
ſent, into a Novel, which he would fend 
to his friend the booukteller, in St. Paul's 
Church-yard, as a grateful acknowledg- 
ment, for his readineſs to ſerve Myrtle, 
on his account.” 


The *Squire inſiſted, that they ſhould 
ſtay and ſpend that evening at his houſe, 
which was agreed to: And the next 
morning, they all went in form, to 
church, where Myrtle, and Mis South- 
ern, were made happy, in the union of 
marriage. After which, the Hermit 
gave his hand to the Governeſs; but, 
requeſted, that the ceremony might be 
performed by his ſon; which, was ac- 
cordingly done. From the church, the 
whole company retired to the caſtle, 


where 
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where the remainder of the day was 
ſpent in mirth and feſtivity. 


The Governeſs (now lady Villars) 
prior to her marriage, aſſigned over half 
her fortune to her ſon, and delivered up 
the reſt to his lordſhip. 


Myrtle, has ſettled an annuity on old 
Jefferies and his family, for life; and, 


alſo, provided very handſomely for the 


author; in return for their generous 
friendſhip to him in his difficulties, and 
afflictions. Lord and Lady Villars, live 
in the ſtricteſt harmony and friendſhip; 
and, by confining their wiſhes within the 
limits of prudence, and moderation, 
they enjoy uninterrupted happineſs. His 
lordſhip frequently viſits his Hermitage, 
and, propoſes to retire to it again, in 


caſe he ſhould ſurvive her ladyſhip. 
Mr. 
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Mr. Southern, ſtill retains his paſſion 
for hunting, and his attachment to his 
pipe, and his bottle; while his amiable 
conſort, makes it her daily ſtudy, to re- 
lieve the diſtreſſes, and calamities of the 
poor; who, experience repeated inſtan- 


ces of her benevolence. 


Mr. and Mrs. Myrtle, are ſuperla- 
tively happy; and, by their virtuous, 
and amiable conduct, inſtruct thoſe 
around them, by what methods, conju- 
oal felicity is to be obtained, They 
enjoy affluence, and proſperity, with the 
lame conſtancy and equality of mind, 
which led them to endure diſappoint- 
ments and ſufferings, with patience and 
reſignation. A dignity of diſpoſition 
truly heroical; and founded on a ratio- 
nal ſubmiſſion to the diſpenſations of 
Providence, 
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Vol. I. page 2 * line 13, read amiable. 
Vol. II. p. 130, I. 16, read formed. P. 155, l. 1. 
| read Warwickſhire, . 
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